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> To THE RIGHT HON. 


THOMAS EARL OF DANBY, 


Vifcaunt Latimer, and Baron QBorn: of Kivcion in Yordbire, Lord High Trea erer 
af England, one of bis Ba 1cfy's mcf Somourchle Prevy Council, and Masght cy the 
moft nebie Order of the Garter, Sc. 


BY LOAD, 

HE gratitude of ports is fo troublcfome a virtue to great men 

that you are often in dancer of your own benefits, for yu are 
threatened with fome cpiftle, and not tutlered to do good in quit, 
ar ta compound for their filence whom you have obliged. Yet | con- 
feis incither am nor ought to be furpriied at this indulgence, tor your 
Lorddup has the fame right to favour poetry which the great and 
noble have ever had; 

Carmes amat, quifquis carmine digna gerit. 

» There is tomcewhat of atic in nature betwix. thofe who are born 
Ber worthy actions and thofe who can trasumit them to polterity ; and 
| Ta eg wemebe euch the inferiour part, it comes at leaft within the 
’ efalfarce | mer wc: wapnS oe yers of the commen- 
} whom we sty ethan t) Gee somtef which we copy and 
dekrine fiom you. 
} ‘ th betel Chee etter To Se enbeareer the fubverfion of go- 
 versment: & Gifeow aes jets «cd hifi for the beit which 


tm happen to teem a br degerten We Ich who under kings 
arethe fitherse! their eemtrg, oakley se jet prudent ordering 
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ALL FOR LOVE; 


OR, THE WORLD = LosT. 


——————— eee OOO 


ACT I. . a" | 
a ad 


Scene, the temple of Ifise > 


= Senarsolly Myris, priefs of 1318, difcovere:. 


~ : 


SERAPION. 
PorTents and prodigies are grown fo frequent 
What they have loft their name. Our fruitful Nile 
Flow’d, ere the wonted feafon, with a torrent 
So unexpected and fo wondrous fierce 
That the wild deluge overtook the hafte 
Ev’n of the hinds that watch’d it. Men and beafts 
Were borne above the tops of trees that grew 
On th’ Ee eb of the watermark : ? 
n with fo {wift an ebb the flood drove backward, 

‘om ynderneath the fcaly herd : y 
phoce panted on the fhore, 
a there with their broad tails 
de arting waves, hard by ’em 
*ring in the flimy mud 
heads and dafh’d the ooze about ’em. 
er Avexas bebind them. 
efe omens Heav’n! "4 
tween the hours of tw lve and one, 
emple while ii walk’d, & 
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Egypt is no more. ck, 

ing knees againft ad other'inb ck’d, 

cet pasenict down I fell shee —_, 
Flat unfinifh’d left the horrid fcene? 

a dreamt you this, or did invent the | tiie 


Csheaus Pe fel} 

fren our Egyptian. boys withal, cm 

in ’em up betimes in fear of priefthood ? ? 

y lord, I faw you not, 

int my Words fhould reach your ears; but what 

r'd was moft true, 
A foolifh dream, Weert oT 
the fumes of indigefted feafte. 
u ~ : 


ld the times ar it were it tru 
ern from yon’ hills | the Roman 
ngs o’cr us black and threat’ning, | like a 
"breaking on Nae ’ 
*¢ Our faint Ss pr for, f 














To cure his ve 
Scr. “If he be van et -. 
ef an - make his peace Egypt is doom’d to be — Wt 
‘Roman province, and our plenteous harvéfts 
"§ « Mut then redeem the f{carcenefs of their foil. 4 
* While Antony ftood firm our Alexandria 
* Rivall’d proud Rome, Domtiomeaihie. feat) s 
“ And Fortune ftriding, like a vaft Coloffus, : 
* Could fix an equal foot of empire here. - «5 
Alex, “* Had I my with thefe tyrants of all prey ee 
** Who lord it o’er mankind, fhould pesith, perith, ~ 
« Each by mi other’s fword; but fince our will, ~e* 
“$s lamely foflow’d by our pow’r we muft 
“« Depend on one, with him to rife or fall. 
Ser, How ftands the Queen ree’ - 
"Alex. Oh, the dotes . 
eShe dotes, Serapion, on this Sabqitiadiensch J 
And-winds herfelf about his mighty ruins, 
m would fhe yet forfake, yetyield himup, 
is hunted prey, to his purfuer’s hands, om, * ST} 
She Pee preferve us all: but "tis in vain——— 
This changes my defigns, this blafts my counfels, 
—" cama gttiletggh here 
r i fr m her arms. ray! 
‘Well, you 























he was toh us 
tnefs to the w 






pe — 
; pis prince, Hives hacia _ 
ne'er was of his pleafures, but prefides a 
-O'er all his cooler hours and morning counfelss 
» the plainnefs fiercenefs, rugged virtue 
d true tam) cileorindlineseiihaitions -2t.. * 
] ering bodes Fknow not what of ill. - ' 
To qur affairs. Withdraw to mark him better, 

d quainwyou why I fought you he 
dl aes ‘a our prefent work. — 


withdraw toa coruer of the fage, and’ 
chen come: ae 




















hab tothe fronte 
nt. Not fee him fay you? t 
ae and will. yen” Fb ey 7 


¢ has commanded | 
of enh none oul proach hi prefenee. 
ital his drooping fpiritay 
> + ie, 
i leap apas . 
¢ had never feen her. 
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ie forgiving What as ma 

" Becaufe his other parts are more than man.” 

He mutt not thus be loft. babel } teu 

[ Alexas and the pricfts come forward. 
Alex. You have your full inftructions; now advance ; — 

Proclaim your orders loudly. . 
Ser, Romans! Egyptians! bear the Queen’scommand. 

Thus Cleopatra bids: let labour ceale; 

To pomp and triumphs give this happy day 

That gave the world a lord; ’tis Antony's. 

Live Antony, and Cleopatra live ! 

Be this the gen’ral voice fent up to Heav’n, 

And ev'ry publick placerepeat this echo. ; 
Vent. Fine pageantry | e (Mfde. 
Ser. Set out before your doors 

"We images offall your fleeping fathers 

With laurels crown’d, with laurels wreath your pofts, A 

And ftrow with flow’rs the pavement ; let the pricit 4 

Do prefent facrilice, pour out the wine, 7 

And call the gods to join with you in gladnefs. <4 

Vent. Curfe on the tongue that bide this gen’ral joy b._ 4 


5 
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eee a 


Can they be friends of Antony who revel 
When Antony’s in danger? Hide, for thames, : 
You Romans, your great grandlircs’ images, 
For fear their fouls froula animate their marbles 
To bluh at their degenerate progeny- - 
Alex, A love which knows no boundsto Antony 
Iquld mark the day with honours; when all Heav’a 
f Labour'd for him, when cach propitious ilar 
Stood wakeful in his orb to watch that hour 
And thed his better influence, her own birthday , 
Our Queen negleéted, like a vulgar fate 
| ‘That pafs’d obfcurely by. | : 
_ Keat, Would it had flept 
a ided far from his, till fome remote 
2re age had call’d it out to ruin - . 
iY = - - 


, not him. ” 
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L bit oo os 


'd his ruin 
olden bands to gaudy flaughte 
ade perdition pleafing: he has left hi 
blank of whathe was.” . = 
‘ thee eunuch, fhe hae quite unmann’dhim: 
‘Can any Roman fee and knowhimnow,, 
‘Thus alter’d from the lord of half mankind, 5 
—~Unbent, unfinew’d, made a woman’ me ’ 
_ Shrunk from the vaft extent of all his honours, 
_ And crampt within acorner of the world ? 
Oh Antony! “i * 
u braveft.foldier and thou beft of friends! 
. “Bounteous as Nature next to Nature’s God ! : 
. ee butmake new worlds fo wouldit thougive’em, 
As bounty were thy being. Rough in battle 
w» As the firft Romans when they went to wir, o 
\ Yet after victory more pitiful ~* 
Than all their praying virgins left at home! 
Alex. Would youcould add to thofe more fhining virtues 
» His truth to her who leves him. . ; oe 
se  =—ss- Pent. Would I couldn ’ 
But wherefore waite I precious hours with thee? 
hou art her darling mifchief, her chief engine, 
Antony’s othe~ Fate. Go tell thy Queen « 
| Ventidius is ar iv'd to end her charms. ; . 
your Egyptiantimbrels play alone, = § ss * 
data iateteiidvedahatdias inert npets. 
oudare not fight for Antony; go pray, 
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Fe aevotltoe ae | 


*Tis what the day deferves which gave me breath. | 
Why was I rais’d the meteor of the world, | 
Hung in the ikies, and blazing as I travell’d, ] 
Till all my tires were {pent, and then caft downward” 
To be trod out by Cafar? 
Vent. afide. | On my foul : 
*Tis mournful, wondrous mournful! 
sfnt. Count thy gains 
Now Antony; wouldit thou be born for this? 
Glutton of fortune, thy devouring youth 
Has itarv’d thy wanting age. 
Vent. afide. | How forrow thakes him! 
So now the tempeft tears him up by the roots, 
And on the ground extends the noble min. 
Ant. baving thrown himfelf down. } Lic there, thou fhadow 
= of ah emperour; “ 
The place thou preffeit on thy mother earth 
Ie all thy empire now: now it contains thee; 
Some few days hence, and then ’t will be too large, 
w When thou ’rt contra&ed in thy narrow urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold afhes; then OGtavia, 
(For Cleopatra will not live to fee it) 
O@avia then will have thee all her own, 
And bear thee in her widow’d hand to Cefar; 
** Cxfar will weep, the crocodile will weep, 
To fee his rival of the univerfe s 
Lie ftill and peaceful there.” I'll think no-more on’t. 
Give me fome mutick; look that it be fad. 


f.. 


“” Vl footh my melancholy till I fwell, | 


eeRens at my foot 


ae = 


And burit myfelf with fighing 

Tie fomewhat to my humour. Stay, I fancy 

I’m now turn’d wild, a commoner of nature; 

Of all forfaken, and forfaking all, 

Live in a thady foreft’s fylvan fcene, 

Stretch’d at my length bencath fome blafted oak, — 
lean my head upon the mofly bark, 

And look juftof apiece as I grew from it: 

My uacomb’d locks, matted like miftlctoe, 

‘Hang o’er my hoary face; a murm’ring brook 


[Soft mufick. 








Vent, “ Methinks I fancy 
« Myfelf there too. aa a all) 








. / a 
Vent: l mut ditturb him: I can hold nc 
~~ oa ar » [Stan 

Ant. flarting u up. ] Art thou ‘Ventidius?~ 


















Peni. Are you Antony 2. tee “7 
I'm liker what I was than “e tohim _A 
t you laf. ie Fer ths 
." oe Tm arignyet charred bere, - 
Pent. **Soam J.” a ee 3 
- An. I would be private. Leave me. + 
: Sie, Llove you, ; -—ay 
A nd therefore will not leave you. Sue ad 
; Int. Will not leave me! “ Peed 


here cs ciateaagisas anfwer? Whoam I? 

Fai Emperour; the man I love nex i 
Ithink were fearcea fin: = 

It that ’s good and godlike. — sie 

All that’s wretched. 

| not leave me then? | . . 

*Twastoo prefuming . ed |, 

y I would not; but Idare not leave you; 


pee ieenking ou'tochideme hence 
he fo far have come toes yous 


ow oe ee 
thou | "a echae 


Sce, I have caught it too. Believe me ’t is not 
For my own griefs but thine———Nay, father 

Vent. Emperour. s 

4at, Empcrour! why that’s the ftyle of vitory : 
The conq’ring foldier, red with unfelt wounds, 
Salutes his gen’ral fo; but never more 
Shall that found reach my ears. 

Vent. I warrant you. 

Ant. A&ium, AGium ! Oh—— 

Vent. It fits too near you. 

“nt. Here, here it lies, a lump of lead by day, 
And in my dhort diftra&ted nightly flumbers 
The hag that rides my dreams 

Vent. Out with it; give it vent. e 

Anat. Urge not my thame— 

I4eft a battle.’ 

Vent. So has Julius done. 

Ant. Thou favour’ft me, and fpeak’ft not half thou 
For Julius fought it out and loft it fairly ; [think’tt ; 
ut Antony 

Vent. Nay, {top not. 

Ant. Antony 
( Well, thou wilt have it) like a coward fled, 

Fled while his foldiers fought ; fled firft Ventidius. 
Thou long’it to curfe me, and I give thee leave ; 
#¢) know thou cam’ft prepar’d to rail. 
ent. ** I did. 
_ Ant. Vithelp thee—I have been a man Ventidius. 











* Kent. Yes, and a brave one ; but— 


) 


nt. I know thy meaning. 

But I have loft my reafoy, have difgrac'd 

The name of foldier with inglorious cafe; 

*¢ In the full vintage of my flowing honours 

s Sat ftill, and faw it preft by other hands; 
‘*“ Fortune came fmiling to my youth and woo’d it, 
-*© And purple greatnefs met my ripen’d years. 

“ When firft I came toempire I was borne 

** On tides of ie crowding tomy triumphs, 

** The with of nations, and the willing world 

as ita pledge of future peace. 


ot Receiv’d me a 
‘* I was fo great, fo happy, fo belov’d, ° 
tc Fateeould not ven oe all L took pains, ‘ 
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is 


Ped te « a «- = 
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eee. 


we OP ode 


' nan, thi 
Tho lab ml to be wretched. -Prith ec ie 
rex: No. ee Load eaerveds 
— fat. Why? hind bel | ty 
7 Vent. You are too fenfible already. a 
' ( hat you * ’ave done, too confcious 
i id like a fcorpion whipt by others firft 
fury, fting -yourfelf in mad revenge, 
I wduld bring balm, and pour it in your } 
Cure your diflemper'd mind, aod heal your 
Ant. 1 know thou wouldit, | vue tp poy 
Gem 165.) eee ela 
ha! verte dapat 
he Oa (me Abe oe beh le 
lee officiouslove 
Se eee to the de: » shea bh 


- “ You would be | oft then? © heey 
4 “Jam | Spee" ol er 
Vent. “ Vfay “ - your ¢ 


Int, $6 Lhave 
a eee 





pls . 
——_ es 


Mae, katie, 
See — por 
- rte 
: > a oe 
a-cl. - a a a 
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menare RE vu an pa Us atraitor, 
der feemin g honetty hath vented — 
+ o’erflowi! 


hou not one? 
wing you yourfelf, — 
ft ft have done ? 










“When Heav’n wi 
“ Tq copy out ag ain Lat in 
Ant. But Cleo patra—— fine es = te 
Goon, for I can rer tinOw. whats “ wie 
Vent. No more. erte a4 
Ant. Thou dar’ft not truft my paff ion, oat oie 
Thou only lov’it, the reft have flatter’'dme. 
Vent. Heav’n’s bleffing on your heart for that: 
May I believe you love me? fpeak again, 
; 5 a lapis a Som pitied and ‘tiffs, and this. 
x nile 
Tp praifes se un jul; ibut Pikdefervestemy> + F 
And yet mendall. Do with me wish dig ital — 
Lead me to viétory, thou know’ the way. tad 
Vent. And will you leave this 
o Agt. Prithce do not curfe her ' 
And I will leave her, tho’? Heav’n knows I love . 
Beyond life, ie “4 allbuthonours 


But I will leave 
Vent. Th eters, royal mater. 


And thallwe fight? o «pl 
nee ih a thee Ht d folder 


is i iron, 










































. There’s comfort yet. Li 

r. Ventidius fix’d «upon my page 
: ¢ meant to fecveneiback, ie 
nly gave place. I told my meflage 
u gave it, broken and diforder’d; | 
’diin it all your fighs and tears, m 
le I mov your pitiful requeft, — 
you but only begg’d a lait farewell 
ch'd an inward groan, and ev eat pea ° 
d you figh’d as if his heart were breaking, = 
and my eyes, and guiltily look'd down. “ 
nowthatawful Antony = 
anarm'daflembly withhisnod, = ® 
aking fhow as he would rub hiscyes — - 
Lis Prep ms a a 4 

9. Did he then weep? and was! worth a a. 
at thou haft to fay. be not as ae 
‘me no yee put Tet mi 







’ 
“as ‘ahd 
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Ant. Fulvia my wife grew jealous, 
As the indecd had reafon, rais’d a war 
In Italy to call me back. 
Vent. But yet | 
You went not. ° 
Ant. While within your arms I lay 
"The'world fell mould’ring from my hands each hour, 
And left me fcarce a grafp; I thank your love for’t. 
Vent. Well puth'd: that laft was home. 
Cleo. Yet may I fpeak? 
Ant. If I have urg'dia falfehood yes; elfe not. 
Your fjlence fays I have not. Fujyia dy’d: 
(Pardon, you cae with my unkindnefs dy’d.) 
To fet the world at peace I took OGtavim, 
This Cefar’s fitter. In her pride of youth - 
Ar flow’r of beauty did I wed that lady, 
Whom bluthing I mutt praife, altho’ 1 left her. 
You call’d; my love obcy’d the fatal fummons; 
‘This rais'd ‘the Roman arms; the caufe was your's. 
@ would have fought by land, where I was ttronger ; 
You hinder'd it; yet when I fought at fea 
Forfook me Gghting; and oh, ftain to honour! 
Oh lafting thame! I knew not that I fled, 
But fled to fellow you. 
Kent. What hatte the made to hoift her purple fails! . 
And to appear magnificent in flight ~ | 
Drew half ouritrength away. | 
Ant. All this you caus’d : 
re ane would you multiply more-ruins on me? . 
honeft man, my beft, my. only friend, 
up the fhipwreck of my fortunes: | 
Twelve legions I have left, my lait recruits, 
And you have watch’d the news, and bring your eyes 
| To feize them too. Lf you have ought to aniwer “ 
Now fpeak, you have, free leave. 
* Alex, She stands confounded : 
Defpair is in her eyes. ( Afar. 
eat, Now lay a figh i’ th’ way to ftop his paliage 5 
, and bid.t for his legions: 
fhallbefold. 


ts any you es 
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ow of have 1 with’d fome other Cfar, 
Great as the firit, and as the fecond young, 
court my love to be refus‘d for you! [tium! 
Vent. Words, words | but Actium Sir, remember Ac- 
Cleo. Ev'n ture malice. True, oor 
* To fight at fea; but I betray’d ee | 
I fied, but not to the enemy. ’Twas fear: Asae a 
Would I had been a man not to godearloga ~ << 
For none would then have envy’d me your frie ee 


_Who envy me your love. , ote = 
Ant, We're both unhappy: p ame ce Af 
If nething elfe $et our ill est ua oo ' 
Speak ! would you have fh by my tay? a 4 
8 asfriend tke my jodgment go —-? -« 
If aga lover ftay. If you mutt poi --* ~~: ay 
‘@'is.a hard word: bu — pet ee 


utitay. 
- Kent. Sce now th’ effeéts of her fo bolted love! = 
She ftrives to drag you down toruin with hers 
But could the *fcape without you, oh hor 2 
‘Would the | goherholdjand: hafte to fhore -3 
_ And never Am ty rc. 


oo = ; 
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. Next ving with you 
4 that Heav’n cangive. 
Alex, “ He melts; we conquer.” 

Cho. No, you thall go; your int’reft calls eu edie: : 
_ Yea, your dear int’ref pulls too frong fog thefe 
akes b tl 


- 
= 






¢ sak arms + oe 
ya oruicnre " 
ore a lover) dcave me p foe ere 
al ale and ating from your bofom, 
nti wi allyl pig let one mun after, 
reathlefs almoft for joy, andcry She’sdead! 
7 ¢ foldiers fhuut. You then | perhaps mayfigh, o | 
nd mufter all your Roman - 
Ver idius chides, and Arai t your brow c lea 
ef o “~ ee > H 
. Gods! ’tia too much! too much for m 
m’tformethen, = et 
ak furiaken an and a lover? eAheweire ' > 
let me b a 
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aie 
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y I'll die “ apa 
ait pt oat ” and end ur t 









Faith, honour, virtue, all good things, forbid 7 
“ That I thould go from her who fets my love : 
*« Above the price of kingdoms.” Give, you gods! 
Give to your boy, your Czfar, x a 
This rattle of a globe to play withal, | 
This gewgaw world, and put him cheaply off; | 
T’ll not be pleas’d with lefe than Cleopatra. | 
Cleo. She’s wholly your’s. My heart’s (o full of joy | 
That I thall do fome wild extravagance 
Of love in publick, and the foolifh world, 
Which knows not tendernefs, will think me mad. 
Vent. Oh women! women! women! all the gods 
Have not fuch pow’r of doing good toman 
As you of doing harm. ° [Est 
Ant. Our mgn are arm’d; 
Umar the gate that looks to Czfar’s camp yo» 
I would revenge the treachery he meant me, 
And long fecurity makes conquett eafy. 
I'm eager to return before I go, 
for all the pleafures I have known beat thick . 
On my remembrance. How I long for night! 
That both the fweets of mutual love may try, 
And triumph once o’er Cafar cre we die. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 


Enter Creopataa, Cuarmion, Inas, Avexas, anda 
train of Egyptians, Awtony and Romans; Cleopatra 


gowns Antony. 











—— Ta 


4 
Antony. 


{ 
a I Thought how thofe white arms would fold me in, 
“ And ftrain me clofe aad melt me into love: 
‘t So pleaa’d with that fweet image I fprung forwards, 
*« And added all my firength to ev’ry blow. 
Cleo, “« Come to me, come, my foldier, to my arms, 
“ You ‘ave been too long away from my embraces; 
*« But when I have you faft, and all my own, 
“ With broken murmurs and with am'rous fighs 
« Tl fay you are unkind, and punith you, 
« And m ou red with many an eager kifs.” 
ne Di 


— tt > 
(ee as -o-_ 


ce 





moustain-tops p: 
‘es thofe I flew; rece: 
Gy "Jace Cofar fpread his fubtil- aets h 
thy embraces 1 would be beheid 
y heav'’n and earth at once, 
St jy # make their envy Otel Mevserote {porte ‘ 
+ Let thofe who took us bluth; I would love on 
“ With awful fate, ar, toate gaia we “e ; 
their fuperieur god.” : 
There's no fatiety off love inthees — 
” Enjoy'd thov fill art new; perpewal ff rites ees 
Tein thy arms; the ripen’d fruit but falls ‘ ~—. 
And bloffoms rife to fill its empty place, mei ge 
And I La rich by giving. | ‘ 
Enter Ventipivs, and flands a Lees 
Alex. Oh, now the dang als your gen <r 
He joi joysynor minds your triu 
i vs looks frowning on, +. 


















o 





> Fuad’ e* 
wary i» = 
bape 4 j art tee ret 
a 4 are oe | 


he, ** on Phadlg 
alc - " a 7 = 
diftance, ed. 
4 y faro om TaN as 


bee Pr aa aaa 4 
so “* 
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tee 
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¢ x a 
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brid extiye ae 
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are my remembrance 
blufh han 
it. "To clear herfelf 
For fending him noaid thegarnelfrom Egypt, 
Her galley down the filver Sydnos row’d, 
The tackling filk, the ftreamers. war'd with gold, 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in. unplesilllags ~ 
Her nymphs like Nereids round her couch were Pie's, 
Where the another feat at- 
ddl, No moreg 1] would re BE ale ; 
Ant. Oh, youmuft! 
She lay, and leant nee chee 
_ And caft a look fo | i 
‘Asif fecure of all behol des? 
Nephetingatt coulc rr 
tvod fanning with 
That play’d abou 
lo 





Dol "Twas urg’d toohome, = 
But yet the lofs yoo ergne that I made; 
*'Twas but myfelf I lo 

1d to lofe, 











ulethodMl. Linag ¢ dropt at. ; 
No matter wherc; I nev will coin — 
But only keep the barren wame of wife, ths 
And rid you of the trouble. 3 
Vent, Was ever fuch a ttrife of fullen’ honour! ‘us 
P Beitefeorn tobeoblig’d: 
dul, Oh the has touch’d hi be 
Bee how he reddene with defpig 


To%e outdone te generolit 
be : Ve ent. See how hewi 





Th 2 a “4 5 ' 
“ler 0 Cd ted. Naw 
ee ete a 








mentacl Ot aie oom 


* ria A 
@ you ar rites ro. 
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oe 

















Cubs froavevhapetixgpemtotindghs _ 

our parting be as gently made rn” 

Another loves begin. Wiltthoudothis? = 

Dol. What you have faid fo finks into my foul 

‘Phat if I mutt {peak I thall fpeak jutt fo. a 
Ant. leave you then to your fad tafk. Farewell! | - 


TI fent her word to meet you. 
[ Goerto the tein vine “* 


I forgot : 
| Let her be told I'll make her peace wit mine : 
jade crown and dignity (hall be preferv’d 
If T have pow’r with Czlar——-Oh ! ts fure 

i To think on that. 
é' DBI. Fear not, 3 will remember. _ 
c - [Antony goes again to ian aa 
i Ant. And tell her, too, how much I was 
I did not this but with extremett force. 
Defire her not to hate mysmemory, 72 . 
For I ea cherifth her’s——infift on ha “ 

Dol. Truitt me Ill not forget i 4 

Ant. Theo'that’s all. p~ ie anges ke 7 
Wilt thou forgive my fondn is once more? 
Tell her, tho’ we thall never meet again, — 
Hf I thould hear fhe took another love 
he news would break. my bw hrhpenen yi il . 


For ev’ry time ¢ feel med 
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i full as craving too, and ba 
in fhut Uf r di 





roars 








gies nr 
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you stysaetie 
» Pent. Molt delicate advanc on 

Oe ee fex! 
Cleo In the firft place, ¢-s 

Tam to be forfaken; is’t not fo? 
Dol. 1 with I could not anfwer tq oT =| 
> Cho. Then pafs it o’er becaufe ittroubles you: 
4° fhould have been more griev’d anothertime.” 
Next, I'm to lofe my kingdom——Farewell Egypt! 

YVetisthereanymore? - ~ = 










Yous too deepYenfe of grief has turn’d your reafon. | 
Cleo. No, uc not run mad; I can bear fortune; 

And love may be expell’d by ter love, . 

As poifons are by poifons. ; ~ an 
> Dol You o’erjoyme Madam, 
Nf ind your griefs fo moderately borne, 

You’ave heard the worlt: all are not falfelikehim. © | 

Cleo, No, Heav’a forbid they thould! 
Dol. dar esa are conftant. ot eee het 

























ok he feare:- 
truth, 


entidius. 


, h egens pafliom 





Pronounce that fata 


08a. Muft I beart 


4 "3 Yet Do ‘ 
Fias lov’d her lon 
: D@erves her beitg 
eo Rejected as the is b 
Ant. Hence! 
Let Furies drag 
Do thou employ till C 
‘fai thou too: 


2. "Tie not welll We 




























And furnith’d treafon 
‘o make its work more eal 
| Dol, ** O my friend!” 
Ast, Well, Dolabella, you pen orm’ 
Dol. 1 did unwillingly. 
Ant. Unwillingly! 
Was it fo hard for you to bear gér pargitt 
» You fhould have with'd it. 
Dol. Why? , 
Ant. Becalife you love me; 
Ard fhe receiv'd ny meflage with as true 
With as unfeign’d a fo as you b 
ol. She loves you ev’ n to mad 
An®, Oh! I knowit 
You Dolabeila do not | 
~~ & How much fhe loves P q 
Forfake this beauty, this allperfe 
| Dol. I could not were fhe mine. 
r Ant, And yet you firlt 
| ‘Perfuaded me. How come yo! 


Dol. | faid at firft t Lang 





RiSA. 























> . 
May perfe& this unfinith'd work, which I 
(Unhappy only to myfelf) have left 
So eafy to his hand. 
Cleo. Look well thou do’t, elfe-——— ~~ 
Alex, Elfe what your filence threatens—Antony 
Is mounted up the Pharos, from whofe turret 
He ftands furveying our Egyptian gallies 
* Engag'd with Cafar's fleet: now death or conquefts 
If the firft happen Fate acquits my promife; 
If we o'ercome the conqueror is your's. 
. [# diftant foout within. 
Char. Wave comfort Madam: did you mark that fhout? 
[Second foout nearer. 


a 


Tras. Hack ! hegrelaae it. 


oni. ‘Tis frome port; oo ; - 
The loudnefs fhows it near. Good news, Bind Heayus! 
Cleo. * Ofiris make it fol” ’ 
. ‘ 
Ser. Where, where ’sthe Queen 2 ” . 
| Alex. “ How frightfully the holy coward fares! “=~ 
|“ Asif not yet recover'd of th’affault, we 


~ « When all his gods, and what's more dear to him, he 
‘© His off’rings, were at flake. 

Ser. Oh, horrour, horroue! 
Egypt has been; the lateft hour is come. 


a 
The queen 6f nations from ker ancient feat ip 
s 


















Tu funk for everin the dark abyfa: 
‘Lime has unroll'd her glories'to the laft, 
And now clos'd up the volume. 
Cleo. Be more plain: p 
Suy whence thou cam'ft, (tho! Fate is int 
Which from thy haggard eyes looks wild 
And threatens ere thou fpeak'ft. ).° 
Ser. I came from Pharos, : 
From viewing (fpare me, and imagine tt) 
_ Our land’s laft hope, your re : 


i 


. 


Cleo. Vanquith'd? 

FT Marte > te ab * 
They fought not. -:* 

YY Choo. Then they fled. a baw 


Ser. Northat: Ifaw at 
th Ant ¢ well appointed fleet 


af 


‘<*Twas then falfe Fortune, like stewing tenet 
‘ About to leave the bankrupt prodigal, 

*¢ With a diffembled {mile would kife at parting, 
« And flatter to the laft:” the welltim’d oars 

Now dipt from ev’ry bark, now {moothly run 

‘To meet the foe; and foon indeed they met, 

But not as foes. In few, we faw their caps | 

On cither fide thrown up: th’ Egyptian licen. 
Receiv’d like friends, paft thro’, and fell behind 


hey fhouted ‘ip 


The Roman rear; and now they all come rest ane ; 


Arnquaidiomsitbin the port. 


Cleo. Enough Serapion; 


ahs 


wy 


a o« 
ftay. M 
2 hee, hafte you to the Monument 
ke a to Cefar. 


7 leat me innocence. 


t, I willnot hearatraitor: =) 
rought allthisruinonus, 
onc ; counfel mez ~~ a4 





A Oh H. av'ns Id ot : Z. 
[meet my certaindeathh = 
Cleo, Slave, thou deferv'ftite 
Not that I fear my Lord will Tavoidhim; 
J know him noble: when he banifh'dme, 
And thought me falfe, he fcorn’d to take my life of’ 
But I'll be juttify’d, and thendiewithhim. 
flee, Qh! pity me, and let me follow you. 
Cleo. To dcath, if thou ftir hence. Speak, if thou can& 
Now for thy life, which ’bafely thou wouldft fave, 
While mine I prize at.thiae Cottepgced:Berepiothaang 
iad [Exeunt Ghopatra, Se Wa 


uid i€ 
















Vent. The nation is 

ne univerfal traitor, and their Queen ° 
The very f{pirit and extrad of ’em all. 

xg Is there yet left 

poffibility of aid and vatour? 

t Bere one god unfworn to my deftruétion, 
‘* The leat unmortgag’d hope?” for if there be : 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 
Of fuch a boy as Ceefar. 


Saway 


gis 'll take on me asa jut debt, a 
pay thee back a foul.” ‘a 
Now you fhall fee I love you. “ Not a word 
more.” By my few hours of life ‘7 
d with this brave Roman fate ~) 
J not be Czfar to outlive you! uu 
off this ficth, and mount together, < 
wn to all th’ cthereal crowd; 
who dy’d with Antony. : 
iercethro’ alltheirtroops, 
veterans yet?" "Fis worth the tempting 
his gulf of fate, 
your wand’ring icine behind.” 
Enter Aruxas trembling. 
¢ that rahe weve 
tra ftam that face, — < 
arts of falfchood! = 
He ee heliy 

















¢ has fet his c 
id promifes a lie before k 
Let me difpatch him firft. — 
Alex, “ Oh, ape fms mr oh : ‘ 
Ant. Hold; he’s not our killing. On thy li 
(Which thou m pte Leep, beboate I fcorn to es = 
No fyllable to juitify thy Queeng ; 
Save thy bafe tongue: ‘its office. _ teal og 
Alex, Sir, the’ syone weds : a hom 
Where the thall never be nee if = - at 
__ By love or you.. 4 ee eet te 
"Ant. Fled to her Di sbellat a ee 
‘Dfe, traitor; I reyyki 19 to Rik 
rer 
nt. She is pmy eyes 
Are open to her falfehood 
Has Been a ame 
But now T wak 
From foft repofe to. ‘: ve 
And all his wealth,caft o 
Who follow’d'me baa 









Vent. © All for the bet." Go ons ~ 7 
Alex, She {natch’d her poniard, | 
And ere we could prevent the fatal blow 
Plun ‘d it within her breaft; then turn’d to me; 
Go, bear my Lord, faid the, my laft farewell, 
me afk him if he yet fufpect my faith. . 
More the was faying, but death ruth’d betwizt. 
She half pronoune’d your name with her lait poe | 
And bury’d half within her- 
Vent. Heav'n be prais gt 
rth 


_ ZAs dying erent ey ; “a 
} Ant. My heart forbodes — . a8 


























this innocence! 

At mfelves in words fo horrid 

Asc can exprefa ing eit 

, Is"t come to this? The gods have beentoo gra» 
ip you thank ’em for’¢. (cious, 


to Alex.) Why ftay’ft thou here ? 
for thee to {py upon my foul, =? 
fee its inward mourning? Get thee hences™) @ 
ot worthy to behold what now a | 
2 Roman Emp rourto perform. | i’ > 
He loves her ftill; (Aide 
betrays it. Geod ! the joy to find | | 


yfelfand her. But oh! the Romans$| 
too faft upon my wit,” 

hard, and mects me at each double.” | 

[ Exit. 


ive completes the:reconcilement = : | 
| 


~ : 
"d the had dy’da little fooner tho’, 
vents you might have treated; e 7 
tame, and wou’d not be receiv’d. 3 
ourfelf, and let ’s die warm together. j 
I not fight; theag's no more work for war; 

of my angry hours is donc. . 





Ant, Why, let him enter: —_ eet \ 
“ He's welcome now. 
Vent. * What lethargy has rep into youd foul ? ( 
Ant.’ Tis but a fcorn of life, and juit defire 
* To free myfelf from bondage. 
Vent. “ Do it bravely. 
Ant. ** I will, but not by fighting.”” Oh Ventidius! ’ 
| What fhould I — for now? my Queen is dead: 
| I was but great for her: my pow'r, my empire, 
; Were but my merchandife to buy her love, 
And conquer'd kings my in Now fhe's dead 
Let Cefar take the warld— 















But asa Roman éuguee dei 
“ For I'll convey my foul from © 
* And lay down life myfelf. "Js 

_* Should ~~ a lord, and kno 

_ * We two have kept its homage | 

_ # And bent the gishch on whofe each fid 

| “ Till it was dinted inwards. Let him wa 

| “Alone upon 't: I’m weary of my part. 

“« My to out, and the world ftands 
« Like a black defert at th’ approach o 

“I'll lay me down and itray no farther c 
_ Went." 1 could be gricv'd, 
“ But that I'l) not outlive you.” Chufe y 
For I have feen him in fuch various fhape 

I care not which J take: I'm only trouble 

Jthe life I bear is worn to fuch a rag. 

: worth giving. Tcould with i 


hirewtit. From, us be rn ag 
ke two lions ta 4 
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by 
‘and nice ei 
a in my friendfhip. — 
ove, and fond of thee. 
will break this friendfhip. 










ar crowns. zs 
Pol. But for arfoy you woul, @ woman's toy; 
Unjut Catal alio ! ‘té 
¢ aft. Pr’ythee, where's my faukt ? . 


Pol. You love Monimia. 










7%. 
Pfr: =k 
you? 


. No matter 

Whole chance it prove; but tet'enot quae 
1, You would not ‘wed Monimia, ‘wou 

Res 3 were fhe alld fire could with, as fair 

uineft of her tex be thought, 

wealth hat woman's pride could waftey, 

—- of my freedom. Matry! 

n d weary of i the world, 












is . 
« "eaga ; ay 
nefty and na Bxiinrerc one. 






dé i = 4 > 










































Caf. By yon heav'n, Llove “ 
piatydlere bevond all worldly j er.’ rr 


“Ard would not heck his'quiet; aa bien wins 
With greater hippinefs thanyman Certalphnenl 
Pel, Avd by that heaven eternally T car, — 


“To keep the Vind Cuttalio ia my. heart. 2 

!hofe thall Monimia be? . : 

’ Caf. No matter wholes : 
~ Pol. Were you not with her 5 laft night? = 

— Gaft. 1 was, and thould have met her here again 5 = 

ra th’ opportunity fhal! now be thine; - * 

yiclf will bring thee to the fcene of love: 

But have a care, by friendthip I conjure t 

| .That'no falfe play be offer’d to thy brother + 

Urze all thy pew‘rs to make thy patfion profpe 

‘Bur wrong not mine. . 


Pol. Heaven biat me4f I do. | 
aft. Lit provesthy tortune, Polydore, ie 





¥s 


| (For thou. hott all-the arts of foft pertaafion) | 

‘Trott me, and let-me know thy love’s fuccefs, 
Thaed may ever after ftifle mine.” 

Pol. Though the be ec to my foul than ret 
To weary pilgrims, of to mifers gold, 

To great men pow’r, or wealthy cities pride, ; 
Rather than wrong Cuattalio, I'd forget her. 40 
For if ye ps er price: in ftore,» | “ 
When ye wou wir down joys on Polydore, 
“Tn one Sle Tite all your bounty fend, 7 


That T may never lofe fo dear a friend. — 
(Excumt Caf. and Pol, 
A ps be 
Enter Monimia. | 


Maa, So foon return’d from hunting ?» This fair 
Seems as if {ent to invite the world “abroad. ~~ 
not Cuftalio und a gobo be ? 


a he... 
ing to another hand 2 “4a 
i isBalicharesitebeck. ~ * 
ry Cord lios 1 muft chide yau, Sir. : 
hie, Madim, have I done you any yerong 9 
you now; you have been kinder ; 
Sat by.my bed, and fung me pretty fongs; - 
Perhaps I've been ungrateful. Here's money for you ? 
Will you oblige me? Shall [fee you ctt’nerr » 4 ‘ 
Page. Madam, <l’d ferve you with my foul: 
* Bur in the mogting when you call me to'you, : 
+ * As by yoursbed I itend, and tell vou ttores, -# 
* © Tyam atham’d'to fee your {welling ureatts, - es 
ri fh, they arefo very white. -¥ 
a ee for Hatt’ryand deceit renown'd f 
pgs = rt leita it wll like Inn 
ners C, ' na Ctongans 100,509 TZ 
and 1 oft halt he re z e 
Be He ir" nite _ 7 
» very wickedly they h Vat 


But detornatie it; for, they fay,e = | 


Boys muft be whipp’d thut tell their maiter’s fecrets, 
Mow Fear not, Cordelio ; it thall ne’er be coed owng 
Fo? T'll preferve the oh. 


4 
« 


hod 


Polydore catmowbe fo kind pees 
T'll furnith thee with all 





urely my Caftalio 
.ad make a mock’ry of my cafy 
“Went they together ? 
Yea, tofeek you, Madam-* 
iftaito promis’d Polydore to bring him Yr’ 
here he alone might meet you, > 
\nd fuirly try the fortune of his wifhes. eae 
Men. Aw I then grown fo cheap, juft tobe made 
{ common flake, 2 prize forove in tet : 


t . . 
Was nat Caftilio very loth to yield it mn of An “ : 
—_— 4 


OF was it Polydore’s uncdly*patfion, 
bkre ighten'd the rd ‘ 
ing ‘ ae SG tt ydore’ss” | rr 
. of , A TL ine ther 


and 
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& "I 
a ou 





: ice citachewrifers the time has been, 
When pati inefsNnight have ttaid, and 1 been heard. 
yor could for ever hear thee ; wal eeaten 
atters of fueh odd ingyaones ‘pre m we ve 
That Im Then psa ty? @. 
Mon. Th dy iffe be patible sitewmendre ‘ 
Welly my Lord Pe yo ydore I a bt 2 ti ge 
D our 


Toen, and fs; 
iB Pha hei" n-born pial like you, appear’d, 
sities bleafures fill’d his cyes,» and fir'd his hea art, 
os'4 his tompue, ard his firft talk was lo 
fon. The Girt created pair indeed were b as 
"They. ‘were the only objects of each other, © 
oT herefore he courted her, and her alone: 
th: 's peopled world of beauty, where - 
re’s roving room, «where you may court, and rei 
ut neem roe “ns a you talk to me? 
Maeties mal for ever. Thus 


rn 


Bers ae 
ofe dear ey reas fi pipe ce they fend ~~ = 
one silat mny- foul, and almuit gives cnjov ment. 
5 How u labour this for my “Ea 
CO ~~ ad, on owlinore | A 
ever 1 can hope or th ‘pay. be 
nays was a friendthip ’ewi ‘ 


B pity is took me, 
helplets et to his car. "oe 
B 3 





Pn Oe 
en ew th this bag 1 - inane 





















’ * nel thofe who ak ert Pe i 
- Gone, thefe foft ten it * eret 
Mons Here on my knees _ by Heaven’; 
* _ fwear, a ite ¥ 


IF you perfift, I ne’er henct forth will fee va, ~ 
st rather wander through the wo id abegzar, ~~ 
Nive of fordid fcraps at proud men’s doors; 
r though to fortune loft, Til ttillinherie = 
pmother's virwes, and my father’s honour, 
_~ Pol, Intolerable vanity! your fex © 5 
War never in the right? y’are always file 
DF fillv; ev’n yourdrefics are not more sm 
> Fantuffic than your uppetiter; you think) 
othing twice. Oppilon you have now 
day yrure nice, to-forrow not fo fi 
bw fmiles then frown ? now forr 
x Pleas’dyenow not ; ‘and all oul 
ue you-affet ; inconitancy’s y a 
paper your loofe defires onee get dominion, 
hiinery churl feeds courferat a feat," 9" 
ry mink fool goes down———— vom 


Men. tnd my Lord, > 
ve te tlie rave "em all. © i. 
|, to avoid it j tify from yous = 


ould you raife me‘hi i? 
ifh'could:resch, © 
mature cat my feet; Nat 
mt ‘ a the wonds Z Ae + 
ite heafts, grow wrinkled and defo: «a 
nd-moft rude negloét could make ney” 
}enjoy my honjur fate — ; "~~ 
i faithiels: men.——_ > 




































ving 





e -- >.> 
om, 
Bah cry eee 
ee aR —— iho 
= - Bes on jr er 





- —. 
4 a | 


| 


ohs 


—g P, ne Oo” y : 4 a ‘ie ? 
fo, withour fpleen#teculdafcesptionsbralif'd nity = | 
Phankiny a furly kc tor for hi on3 ~s “4 


‘a grave counfellor eet a fmooth yeung lord, = 
| Squeeze him byt apse his Boe = 
fe * plexion 
f. 


Courts.are the | Sas mane ah 
here the deiervin es 
¢ thew. Why ia vex afe my fpleen, 


‘Fo Lae cox ine, when I < ad 
€ feen enough to foot himan his follies, — 
nd ride iim to advantage as I pleafe ?- 
Who merit, ought indeed to rife ith 
man that’s honeft thou’d 
f fenfe would rack | 


inefs, force n grave 
ibertine in’s hea 


Seein nn rt ale tgnun in public, * 
yen privately — ey Aaa 
by the fen of brave tellow’s ruin 
( sare done.’ 


on ome 


if wrongs lave been 









Caf." rete cre (ainaearacen my uctive mindy 
. Methinks I vote be bufy. = 
Pal. So would I, 4 
Not loiterout my life atyhome, * know 
No farther than one profpect gives:me leaves 
Acaft.-Buly your minds then, dtudy arts and meng : 
Lean how to value merit, though in rags, 
And feorf a proud ill-manner’d knave in office. * 


eos ee - 










"Encer, Scrina. 
Ser. My Lord, my futher! : 
Acaft. Blelyings on my child, ‘ 
Myittle & tus, what haft thuu to afk me ? « 
Tb sou, Sir, mofk glad anil welcome news. 


pung Chamont, whom you've & Gltcn with'd to 
riv'd, and entering. © 


m 
. i as he’s moft dearly welcomes. 
ceive Mim like pis father's friend. iene 
Enter Chamont. ad 
thou reli@ of the beft low’d man. 










Ay oop and uncertain forcune; = 

Wi come as happy: tidings after fears. v% 
Cha. Words wou'd but wrong the antes 

rout 








‘Show'd I to Speaks my foul’s fo full, 
“Thar 1 thou ebaepothinis elfe all day. 
~ as @ Eater Me oni mia. 


: “ ae 


° In #entle dreams : 


With € 
— her yak 






joys, un forifnmemeetatvac ame. 
Another filler ! fure it muft be fo; 
Though 1 remember well I had but one: 


o +> - 
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ha. Is th ‘your auchter! hen 1 7 
['m at leat herbr er by lopt / 
pean made yourfelf to mein fa >." 
have leave to love her. “s 


y that pate, 
S Tl i a haft told me men are falfe, 
ill flutter, feign, and make anartof love, = 

Chumontfor No, fure, she’s mote than many WO 
mmething thut’s near diviney anditruth dwells in him. ~ 
+ Acaft. Thus happy, who wou'd envy pompous pow'fy 
The luxury of courts, ur wealth of ities f _- 
“Letthere be joy through all the houfethis day! =e 
In ev'ry revin let plenty fow at large, ~~ er 
Teis Sgebicih ty of my, royal mafler. 2 
You have pot vitted thggourt, Chamont,.. 
: _ >. 



















bine’ your return. 7 — 
Cha. Lhave no bin’nefethere ; 

not flavifh temperance enough - 
tend afav’rite’s heels, and wat 

earan ill office done mic to my tgce, — 
/ And thank the lord that wrang’d me for hit favour. 
_ Acafl. This you could do. 
Caf. I'd ferve my prince. 
 Aveft. Who'd ferve him ? 


he ¢ on : = = 
’ Wil’ 


7 - - 








He necds not any fervantsfuch at you. © : 
Serve him! he sapien man candof | 

‘He is fo good, praife cannot fpeak his worth: — ~ 

o merciful, ‘Cae he ne’erflept in wrat! Sate Onlin 


‘Se juft, thatwere he bur a pri 
u'd not ¢ ron 










wow 7 





q ave y me  * Le Iv 2 tung boys, a @5 
* Ye fhill have bulinefs, when your malter wants you. © 
* You cannor ferve a nobler: [have ferv’d him» * 
4 In this old body yet the marks remains » oy 
* Of many wounds. “I’vewith this tongue procairaieg 
* His a e’en in the face of rank rebellion ; ~ or 
* And when a foul-imouth’d traitor ance profan'd : 
* His facred nae, with my good fabre drawn, => * 
‘ Bee at the head of all his giddy rou, = * 
L ruth'd, and clove the rebel to the chine.’ : 


Ld 
‘d_cuefts are jut arriv’d. | 
p welcome and reception, 


# Gift. Palydore, Serinay: 


need of your affiftance 
ny pea our. 
at "d 


eo 
couvers'’d together. 
be, with confidence impart it; 
ommand my fortune and my fwords A 
dare not doubt your friendhhip, nor yourjutt 
bounty shewn co what I hold molt dear, 
F fter muft not be forgotten; = 5 — 





» wis’l tua (sclomeedls > 
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And ak Selig 
~ Caft, Is this Monimia? furely no; til! now 
ver though eee ae = in viet 
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While the . cd on his prey. iq 
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My. ( __ . ' Lee Hun : 


Boy ! 
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nint " o™ 
yh live till 1th ayy rt 
ig ee n de: T offend hi it ae oe 
» Thank you, oi v1 poh — hands, 
db ur me Up, Yd ; 43 
| appear as great as. 


Eee Ny pecen 
Caf. My Lordy y 


ie 
born. Ae ere 
ui en; ¢fhun ‘ 
mind’s unfoundy — ~ 4 


mbteate \ og 
Py * 
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nosed nding Iie 


a er te Ye + Pre 

Ne er let eS 2 chad 
“lest pees % 5 me a 
ie af my 


Me _— oo 
y orn 
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n they m: iY 
g falfe 





“And I have ma 
His fons i 
I do not nc 
I meddle a 


I rife in a mo 











lillie ars sei ated >. 


h foft compaffion {well’d, 
~* eave like dying birdss 
nith’d, think no more «+ 
afety in my arms; — 
ivethee. Heav’ n grows jealous now ; 
n) tral creature! , 
ev’n to inadn 





nate a yet's 

~ Pe <e 

My brother wand’ ting too fo late thi 
Pel, Cattalio oe * 
a M Pol} dore, how doft thou 2 


= 9: 





e capitulation, clyde = 0 gaat t 
but upon conditions would o| 
You fay you’ve reafons: rare hey conceal 

‘To-morrow I may tel oy . 
) Pal. Why not now? > ron 

Caft. It is» matter of fuch confequence, © 

muf well confult ere P revesk ‘ 

prythee ceafe tothink I would — thee, 
Hl more be known, 
‘Pel. When you, Caf 

imia unkna 








 LMad an the cvind 
Pol. 'Tis ~ 





~ wa 


Phat neias a 

yt 5 ings pra — 

yJ pial =a |) 

Page. | aa w “pia hat go to {che 


on ter “plana 
Ve ve me. Pn ‘ 
oe a le 


jyou what colou 
a 





> we 


jo muck the from her work apy are — ‘ . 
And ev’ry warri element's at C ~~ 
1 the ey ~- are in the een h’d 5 Cae ~~" 
The fifhes to their banks onteize! Ep ' 
And to the murmurs of the waters fleep; 
The feeling air’s at reft, and feels no noife,” 
Except of fome foft breeze-amongthe trees; 
Rocking the harmlefs birds:that reft upon ’em. 
*Tis'now, that, guided by my love, 1 go 
To take pofleftion of Monimia’s arms. © 
sure Polydore's by this time gouesobed. aw 
Ar midnight chus the us’rerfteals untrack'd,  Jrtt x 
make a vilit to hi the Aine can ro es 
d fe eafls his eyes upon the 7. 
ars me not; fure fi 
s could not broo 































Ince more. 
. Maid. [4 thea 
hat comes thus) 











* CafaterBie no Wi 
Ha! have a care ; = Pasta? 
oc’ er thou art, mt re; oe yi 


He f 


, Buretfe nvun’s mad ? 
, Or this will’ make m 
me, or by ail the Ange if 
























T'll {eale the window, and i rr 
Tet the fad coniequcise be oan tn nt — 
This creature's trifling folly makea me mad! 
Maid. My Lady’s anfwer is, you may depart. 
She fays the knuws you; you are Palydore, ' 
r Sent by Caftalio, as you were te-day, 
‘T'affrout and do her violeace aguin. 
Caff. Yl) not beiteve’t. ‘ 
Maid. You may, Sir 
Caf. Curfes blat thee! 
| Maid. Well, ‘tiva fine cool ev'ning; and I hope 
.. May, cure the raging fever ingvour upd. 
Fieette? a .* e , 


+, 





— / . 


a Tf thou art Ernefto, oes : 
s by thy honefty thou feem’ft to be, and 
Once leave me to my folly. :7 
Era. I can't leave you, 
And not the reafon know of your diforden. 
Remember how, when young, I in my arms - 
~ Have often bome you, pleas’d you in your pleafures, 
And fought an early fhare in your affection : 
Do not difcard me now, but let me ferve you, 
Caff. Thou canit not ferve me. 
Erna, Why? 
Caf. Becvaufe my thoughes _ 
re full of woman; thou, poor wretch, art pata. 
* Ern. T hate the fex. 


‘Caf. Then I'm th Bee Exner — - 
ave the world 





innocence and lov 





AGT IV. 
SCENE, a Saloon. 


ACASTO. 
LEST be the morning that has brought me health 
A happy reit has foften’d puin away, 
And I'll forget it, though mY mind’s not well ; 
, A heavy melancholy clogs my heart; 
"I droop and figh, I know not why. Darkdreams, + 
Sick fancy’s children, have been over-bafy, 
And all the night play’d farces in my brain. 
Methought I heard the midnight raven cry; 
Wak’, y imagin'd noife, my curtain Cem'd 
b To ttart, and at giy feet my fons appear'd, 
pike ghotts, upl pale and ftiff; Ieltrove to Speak, 
ut could not# tuddenly the forms were loft, 4 
And feem’d td vauith in a bloody cloud. - 
’Twas odd, and for the prefent, fhook my thoughtay 
But ‘twas th’ effect of my dutemper'd blood ; 
And when the health’s difurb’d, the mind's unruly. 
Enter Petydere. * 
Good-morning, Polydore. 
Pol, Heav'n keep your Lorcthip. 

* Acaft. Have you yet feen Cuftatio to-day ? al 
Pel. My Lond, ’tia early day ; he’s hardly rifen. ; 
Acafs Go, cali him up, and meet me in the chapel, 

[Bait Polyderes 
I cannot think all has gone well to-night ; 
For as I waking lay (and fure m fente 
sown) methought heard my fon 
it feem’d Jow, snd mournful ; 
-thoug I heard it. 
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3 mne the : 
hat Sad reft? 

hts that would not let ie fleep. 

ly thoughts, my Lord, I’ve lea 
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your example to correct their al! MAR PCE 
ynd morn an.i evens an he account. . 
| Acaft. Your pardon, tweet one, Lupbraid you not; 
© Orif Twould, you are fo good, I could not. 
© Though I'm deceiv'dy or you're more fair to-day ; 
© For beauty’s heightened in your cheeks, and all 
* Your charms feem up, and ready in your eyes. 
" Mon. The little thare [have’s fo'very mean, 
‘4 That it may eafily admit ition ; ° 9 
/ © Though you, my Lord, fhould moft of all beware 
_ * To give it too much prafe, and make me proud. i 
os haf. Proud of an old man’s praifes; no, Monimia ! 
¢ Bur if my prayers can work thee any good, © ‘ 
oer fhalt not want the largeft thare of7cm.’ 
~Heard you no noife to-night ? pore ¢ 
‘ “ Noife! my good Lord! = 
+ Aiaf. Aveur midaight, ‘ 4 
fon. Indeed, my Lord, I don’t remem y- 
Aca. You mutt fure! went you early to your reft ? 
fons Aboutthe wonted hour. Why this inquiry ? 


“ [ Afde. 
Acafl. And went your maid to bed too! 
Mon. My Lord, #1 guefs fo; . 
T've feldom known her difobey my orders. ; 
| Acaft. Sure, goblins then,/ortaifies haunt the dwelling’; 


Till have inquiry made through all the houfe, 
Buc Tl fd ot aufe ott forders. on . gh 

3 LY tO | mt tO¢ - [ Exit, Acafl, 
Oe +» Dll but difpatch fome orders woinan,, » 


And ee fla, - 
wait upon your Lordihip there. _ } 
fear the La has play'd us talfe ; if fo 

My poor Caftalio lofes all for me. 

1 wonder though he made fuch 

fas’t not unkind, Fle 

























*T would rain: rank di tr 
Maid, Madam, he’ } 





*» lean 
ere’s thy pain. 
head; “tis in my heart 
dnefs + ie “« 





% Mes. Why, do 
3 Cuft. 3 do. 
Mon. Oh, ae 
Ald will you leave methys ? 2 i 


He di be 
i Heiph : 5 fol 
Oh, mycher 

















e more, Catalin! — 
Acaff, still Caftaliol” 
6 Yer. Vip heiet 





An, TAP 


rLam, my 
- ays 


er I'm ee So 
Ww etched as Monimia? | © 
b . ay, OM 


alio cruclly toriakeny 
Ne ve ally now: hid parting frowns — 
bs « ruéct ine, rage it in his hearts 
Ki xt abandon’d to my fortune, _ 
. a raked wand’rer to the world, 
. defor the 1piichievawsdMonimi * 
« What will beco of me 2% My spel brother, "es 
Is framing mifchiefs too, ht bknow, ya 
Thi AF tT A m 
fe« - man’s dest eee 
a oe 
w- oe 
he = 
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rol. I ae a quettion now to be d 
ope Monimia was not much difplea - A 
on, Was it well done to treat me like a proftit: 
*affault my lodging at the dead of night, aa 
And threaten me if 1 deny’d sdminance——toe 
Wow faid you were Caltalio-——--= © i £ 
Pol. By thofe pes . . le 
was the fame: fpent my time much betters, ~ 
tel Bat ill-nacured fair-one, J was poited 
fe advantage, on a lealant bill 
inging joy, an and cverlafting em, ~. 
—hive a Care—— . 
‘Te the stingers nea 





; if yowever lov’d 
~ *ve undone yourfelf and me. 
can ruin reach the man that's riak 
fhon of thy fweetncisr © 








Se where the deer trot after ~ to 
Male, anal px 


Brotheaay d id goal sa 
yee a etpein 
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cffaye moines ay 
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Ww hole mighty {pirit, al 


‘i Tatton Bt Eoesy eeu: 


Cha. Lcom he hufband o imiias 















Cafl, Th ave is here. = 7 
. Gea. I thought e’er now to've found you 
Aroning for the ills you "ve done Chamont ; + “te 


For you havewrong d the dearett part of him, 4 
Monimia, young Lord, weepsin thisheart ; ‘ - 
And all the tears thy injuries have drawn 

From her poor eyes, ure drops of blood from hences Lad 
Caft Thea you are Chamonw? 

Cha. Yes, a Thay no ttraagers = -y “ 
, iS othat : ee 6 OS 









$ aman . 

Tar y tz v with myvhonours At 

Pe Lai tn a LAperemeeis toy: v Sir, a 1. ~~ 

- ’ no bic ag | Ay - 
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= A d ae 





Perris 


a tte [Dr 
7 aie 


ye A 
he jov'd creaturethat ence fil 
‘Has not ga. 3” 


Pr Ge. ify “ae bo rl ~ 
C) phot thal ~ —_ . ‘< 
: wii, ; gt = HetftetBerphen deflitute | 

ds and tune, though th’u pr fier 

amont, whole ‘portion, 

périons traitors 





; ’ *“ 7. oe A ere! - rt > 0 

. cane ‘be ” 5 . _ rr -— # 
Caf. Si , “twas my le 

You would, t tT fi i yeu ste, th 

So, ina bs imia i is.my fcorn; “ 

She bafely fent you here to try my? tears 35. 

at was your bufinefs ; . 

* No artful proflirute, in falfchoods ahah ae 

‘ To make vantage of hes coxcomb’s ‘follies, “ 

« Could have done more. "——Difquier vex her forit. | 9) 
Cha. Farewel. ‘ it Cha wand S > 
Caf. Farewel—My father, yowfeem troubled. 
Acaft. Would I'd qpecu abient ms this hoifl 


7 m! fievd I sirider’d - 1 


Bud pnighion—=> 4 
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rar € ae Pietra tals ee 


- | he 
A Pre « - 
tl may 4 
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we afl na whae" thet ef | 
4 fe or aa yee ¢ Monimia ae 
Westar SS ee 


the matter? "8 
urry’ yy defpair, ~~ ‘ 
} a rs houfe, * 
Bri ever pore ent, 
Catto an Catal 
Except the ‘ee you, fure fhe’ll ie i ttre 
Qos Tah! will the? Does fh. 
And bith fuch repdemet? Condicsdme 
Liting ¢ ‘mouger. | Oh, ther 4 
: Pope, cb wil hou go? Blefiings at d th As aa 
4 Cos 1 a3 hear Monimia’s foul’sin fg yo 
nd be a man; my heattwill nor forg 
do not tell the world youPfaw the of 


‘- 


Fa hd 


<3 gi 
: poe not then, but hafte and c che 


(i Aw )throw m “impatient a a 
Fn her: othe Aut f 
1} . = i 





= Wop 
of trur mpet’s ¢ 
c Alla rhe f : 3 
* And eve st el wig ' Jo WW 
Ww aa A 4% eee 
*h taer wee? my lov ~< 5 
Ws o ead » left ¥ vanithe. y wera 
. Havel Neen i in a dream, then, aid this » 


wareh art thow burt the fhadow'of Monimia ?”” 

Why doil thou fly me thus? : aes I Pe D'y: 
Aon. Oh, were it poffible that we'cou 

In dark blis vion hots few re hid , wa * 


i, , "Monimia, to S gite . 
ove, like mine, “implores t ry . 
“though it prow my ruin. 
hee 2 
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flave, 
thee? © 
{ before thee. 


a ek ~ 1h 
eefort me with h 
Se ae 
mighty’te 


thee with horror, 
n =a fo wronz do 
bebe pil ie 
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© Mon A aq 


ty Pm , ; 
__ * When the di oye ne een us for prey, ts 
of The {catter'd lovers.of the feather dkind, - 


Seeking, when danger’s paft, to meet again, 

ake’moan,.and call, by fuch degrees approach ; 
«'Till joining thus, they bill, and ipread their wings, 
. urinuring lore, and joy their fears are over. 
8 Mon. Yer, have a_care; be nat too fondof peace, 

$ J.eft, sin purfuance of the goodly quarry, 

«¢ pi pmnett adifappointment that diftracts thee.” , 
> Caf. My better angel, then do thou inform me, ’ 

at dancer threatens me, and where it leas 
“hy didit chou (pr'ythee fiile, dod cell me why) 
y ef Iittood waiting Underneath J oes 
» Quaking with fierce, spd violent defigs Se 
) Vhe dropping dews fell cold upen m 
— Derknefs inchor'd and h@ Winds whifll 
(hich, with my mmournfullfighs, made 
Aa might have mov'd thevhe:deft heart 
_ Deaf to my cries, and (eniclefspt any 
+ Mon. Did I fouhee thee to forbear 
oe thou not fomething in. my face, 

onder{ul ehange, and horrors from wit 
_* Caft. “Then there is, functhing 
ad « known: ” » .e 
as dot thou 2 by ome an 
OF wore inquiry ? ‘Feihme, 1. thee, t 
‘A ad don’ ay me 0h + 
li e 


‘ P 


es 
tah "Mf, lab'ting inwthe pangs 6f death,” * . 
Thou wouldit-do any, thing to give me cafe; 
Infuld this siddle‘ese my though g 
nd let infears of ugly form upon me. |” 
. yy My heat won't let me fpeak at; dur re. 
Monsinia, poor. Monimia, tells you thisy -% 
; . Sp Aengeirersingess » 
) Gof, * What means my deitiny J 
Foratl my good onev:! faredwells 


ane Novner 
‘ 2 re. 
“ Caf. Where's the powex 
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On earth, that dare not'look 1i fe shew fay 
“Thou art my heart’s inheritance; I _ > . 
A long and painful, *faichtubilaw’ry for thee: © °° 
And who fhall robsme of the'dear-bought bleffi f 
Bfen. Time will clear all; but noty, tet this you. 
Heav’n has @ecreedy"andtherefore I’m refolv'd © : 
(With torment I matt tell ir thee, Caftalio) > 
Ever to be # ftranger to thy love ; a. 
In fome far dirdant country wafte my life, © 
And from this day, to fee thy facéno more. “=f 
Caf. Where'am 12Sure l'wander ’midt enchantment, 
And never more fhall find the'way to refty ; 
* But Oh, Monimial qe thou indeed refolv'd + 
or get ary egPriaiting abfence 2? 
‘\ es — jal’ aloncindready 3» 5 
WAS Diy ew: 2 naked beich, | © _ . 
s Prin y to the feag-complaining, 5 


e ho . eflelifaile away, . 
ws ha naeits y foul’ wnbark’ — , 
bp EE 


eg S wT ‘ 
0 pon me fill: - 
o thin nee th ~ 































+f 
rernally =" 
ie tir to. fact 3 
dcan shake. 
> i ch ad ie te ‘ “ 
b ede: d, and lay-me fo.» 
ater Polyderc, — * a = 


jorment to my fel a 
i ‘but hi dition 
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Pol. Of what! a- o 
Caf, OF my Moninia? 
Fel. No. Goad-day. 
Caf. In hafte. ; 
| Methinks my Polydore appears in fadnefs, 
| Pel, Indecd, and fo to me docs my Caftalio. oo 
Caf. Do 1? ’ 
Pel. Thou doft. 
Caf. Alas, I've wond’rous reafon ! 
I'm Strangely ulter’d, brother, fince 1 faw thee. 
Pal, Why? 
Caf, Oh! to tell thee, would but pur thy heart 
7 Fo pain. Let me embrace thec but a little, . 
And weep upon thy. neck ; Lwofld repote , 
Within thy friendly bofom all.m — pur 
For thou wilt pardon ‘em, becaule ligey rg yee 
* Pol. Be not too caedulous ; confider firig; 
‘fiends may be tulfe. I@there mo friendth'p falfe ? 
Caf. W hy dot thou xk me thar? Doeath 
ike aifelfc tricncShip, when with open arms, 
And treaming eyes, 1 run upoy thy brenft eg 
Oh, "tis in thee alone J muft have comnior 
_ Pal. 1 fear, Caitalio, 1 have none to give 
Cafi.. Dott thou not love ine, then ? 




















Cuff. Our defiiny contriv’d >" 
o plague us both with one pe ae 
The, hike a friend, a conftant, gen rous friend, 
In its firit pangs didit truft me with thy paffion, 
Whilft I ttt {mooth’d my pain with fmiles before thee, 
Andimade a contract I ne’er meant to keep. | 
Pel. How! ° 5 
Caft. Still new ways I {tudy’d to abufe chee, | 
And kept thee as a ftranger co my pion, 
*Till yetterday 1 wedded with Monimia. ’ : 
Pol. Ah, Cuttalin, was that well done? ~ 
Caff. No; to conceal’t from thee was much a faule, = 
. Pel. A fault! when shou haft heard 
The tale I tell, gvhat wit thou call it then? s 
* Cae ri robs ! i 
Pd. Sorthy Grientiihip, traitor, 
I cancel’ thus P after this day, ‘Jil ne'er 
Hold truft or converfe with the falfe Cattalio: 
This, wimefs Heav’n. p 
vill my fate do with me? . 
fs, and: know not why. 
brother ? 















y flave, and thou fhale ufe me 
> but forgive me. 


k a lietle what thy heart is doing: 
from ifancy, we, hand in hand, 
Have tfo Path of life in love tozether ; 
One bed hw held us, and the fame defires, 
The fameavcrfiops {till employ'd our thoughts: 
When e’er hg I a friend, that was not Polydore's ? 
rea tor that not mine ! 
\e eurnb w’embric’d, and wilt thou now, 
“fault, abandon and forfake me, 

nulft affichons, to myfelf, ‘ 

e gulf of grief, and none to help me? 
imid, in her arms thou'lt find 
- wrt of healing forrows. 
2! 


wretch! thow hufbund! there's a que 








~ 7 * 
¢ Go toher fulfome bed, and wallow'there: mw 
© Tilt fome hot ruftian, full of luft and wine, 
| © Come ftorm thee outyand thew thee what’s thy bargain. 
“Caf. Hold there, P charge thee.’ 
Pol. Is the not a————— 
Caff. Whore? . 
Psi, Ay, whore; TI think that word seeds no ex- 
plaining. 
ks Caf. Alas) I can forgive ey’nithis, ro thee! 
~ Burier me tell thee, Polydore, Pm griev'd 
| ‘To find thee guilty of fuch low revenge, 
To prong that virtue which thou couldit not ruins 
' Pel, It feems I lie, then. 7 
Caf. Should the bravett man 7 
F Thate'er thore conquering {wordy wien 
What thou proclaim’ft, he were the worit, of” liacdz 
My friend nay be miftakgn. » C> 
~ Pel, Damarth'evafion ; 4) 
‘Thou mean’ft the wort; “and he's a hate-born villain 
That faid I tied. 
Caft. Do, draw thy fword, end 
heart; 
There is no joy in life, if thou art 
A bafe-born villain ! 


























Pel. Yes; thou nevencam'ft : 

tom old Acafto’s loins, themidwi 4 

cheat upon my mother, ai ; ' 
Of a true a in the cradle Ls 


>4ac'd fome coarfe peafant’s cub, 
Ce/. Thou art my brother fill 
Pol. Thou lieft. o-* . . 
: Caf. Nay then—— Os Hetdraws 
Ver I am calm. ' ; 

Pel. A coward’s alwa 


. . Ay, bafe-bornm-coward! villain!» 
Caf. Thisto thy heart, thenytho” my moth 
ing 3. Polydore a bis feverd, andruns 

. Now my Caftalio is a abies 
] I donc? My {word isi 
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Gerike bolts, 

«Pal ine call? +. . s 
Caf. ae hs pat: 
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_ Has reaps far the chat y sei 
Regt di 


No.—When at hte 1c 
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en a look of ard i ie 
a Meer evens 
OF more i apa ApCenas 
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A cloud, d 
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ay if 
. a¢ Lian milive ger t 
, Linon he ies 
I xls where firliny ‘i 
The fic mt love.—He ¢ 
. Of an old fricnd, nibary 
"Whol ite oraladart 
But then "ris (arc : 
As well es far rdeud ¢g 
my fire, the gene 
a. mother, fitter, babel 
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What rapure, tight th 
To claim this rifing bry 
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Sif. mee that is Lad ; digs heat of youth 
There lurks, I fear, perdition to theiftate,. 
I dread the horrors of rekindled war: 
Though dead, the tyrant still is to be fear'd; 
His daughter's party fill is ftrong and numerous: 
Her friend, Earl Ofmond, Conttable of Sicily, 
Experienc’ 4, brave, high-born, of mighty intereft. 
Better the prince and princefs thould by marriage 
Unite their friends, their intereft, and their clauns; 
‘Then will the peace and welfare of the land 
On a firm bafis rife. 

Yaa. My Lord Sithedi, 
If by. myfelf I of this prince may judge, 
That fecke eme will fearce fucceed—-Your prudent age 
t Tn vain will counfel, if the heart forbid i it— 
_ But wherefore teur?, ‘Phe right ie clearly his; 


a Andy under your dircéigon, with ~* onl 
> veers, and ftedfutt loyalty, to ba ° 
; once the Kiny’s appointment and his birthright, 


here is no nd tor fear, “Bhey have great aity 
> . Agauintt th’ aflonith’d fons of eivlence, 
* Who fight il awtul juttice on theirfule.’ 

All Sicily will roufe, ull “sichfl hearts ' 

'- Wi range them(elves aroun an a 's fon. 
’ Terme, Ter devote me to a 
OF this you: nce; I every drop 
Will lote with joy, with tranfport in cauileliny =) 

* Pardon ny warmth—but that, m will never 
To is agi ag ar 


we 
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And by the change aftonifaes the wo 

* Even with avkins of dympathyy Lael re ’ 
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* Whatever fweils ambirion, or exalts ‘ot mae 
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/ Tan. Siffredi! bs he <= 
| Sif. Tancred, thou! ee 
i Thou art the man, of al] the many thoufands 
' "Phat coil upon the bofom of thififle, 
By Heaven clected to command the rett, . 

tule, protedt them, and to mike them happy ! 
_ Yan. Manfred my father! 1 the laft fupport © 
Of the fam'd Norman line, that awes the world! 
I, who this moming wander’d forth: eer an 
Ourcaft of all but thee, my fecond father! ’ 
hus 'cali’d to-glory! to the firit great lor 
Of human kind! —Oh, wonder-working hand, 
_ Thar, in majettic Glence, fways at will 
The mighty movements of unbot! 
Oh, grunt me, “4 


wful burder of fon 
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J my Li 

Tot UI No 
That muftsdeterm: 
Oh, with heraicin: , 
And to the sovereign | danies 4 be hi 
Th’ unequall’d eae of a god om 
Submit the come joys, the comme 
Nay, even the ey the p 
~ Fan. Of that no more. 
Invigorate, chet 
* Ihe kind all-nalin 

Tan. Now generat 
To thew my Je 


A cals 
Tis fold 
* The wealth 
Quick, let m 
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Re seh ‘me eqaoules 
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So eal a wuftonhe my sSiaher' 8 . i, 
As from che prudent oye of th 


| Fer to fubmitito fuch a |nfe propo 
© Detefed theughr! Oh, douvly, 
* From the two thongett patlion 
ia—and from to! 
= Set em venerabl 

 Oer fervile ends a 
* The 
* Or intercit, loi 
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The Princefs to mt will Folate her claims. 
She with tare the fenate, 
And of arge, young Tancred’s hand, 
Accepts Atel nde, it thock'd her hopes 
ae gning is new, furprizing fcene 
<of Tanired’s fon, appointed by the King, 
¢ With her joint heir Bat IT fo tully thew'd 
© The juftice of the cafe, the public good, 
© And fureettablith’d peace which thence would rife, 
¢ Join’d to the ftrong neceflity that urg’d her, 
* If on Sicilia’s throne the meant to fit, 
* As to the wife difpofal of the will 
¢ Her high ambition tam’d.’ -Methought, hefides, 
T could di ifcern, ghat not from prudence merely 
She to this choice fubmitted. 
Sif. Noble Ofmond, 
You have in th@s done to the public great 
And figrial fervice. Yea, 1 mutt avow it; 
‘This frank and: pene of yee zeal, 
In fuch a trying cri 
* When interett and ambition ain have warp'd 
© Your views, U own this truly generous virtue? i, 
Upbraids the rathnefs of my, tormer judgment. . 
Ojn. Siffredi, no. To you belongs ae a 
* The glorious work is yours. Had I not feiz'd, a9" 
*dmprov'dithe with’d eccafion to root out | 
*Divition from the land, and fave my country, 
* 1 hud been bafe, been infisnoue for ever.” ' 
"Tis you, my) Lord, to whom the many fiounsen + ya 
hat by the barbarous word ot civil war ye | 
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* The fons o a fai moe Stee Soa 
‘ Fond isl. to the illsvher g p ve 
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50 TANCRED AND SIG: DA. 
© Enter Tanceed. . “2 
\ Yan. And are thefe long, long hours of torture paft ? 
My life! my Sigifmunda! 
[Throwing himfeif at ler feet, 
Sic. Rife, my Lord. , 
To ice my fovereign thus no more becomes me. 
Jar. Oh, let me kifs the ground on which yon tread ! 
Tet the exhale my foul in foie tranfport! 
Since 1 again behold my Sisifmunda! [ Rifng. 
Unkind! how couldft thon ever deem me falfe? 
How thus difhonour love ?>—* Oh, I could much 
« Einbitter my complaint !—hov low were then 
* Thy thoushts of mc? How didft thou then affront 
© The human heart itfelf?? After the vows, 
The fervent truth, the tender proteftations, 
* Which mine has often pour'd, to let thycbreaft, 
Whate'er th’ appearance Was, admit fufpicion ? 
Sig. How! when I heard myfelf your full confent 
Ta the tie King's fo juft and prudent will ? 
Heard it before you read, in folemn fenate? 
When I beheld you give yout royal hand, 
To her, whofe birth and dignity of right 
‘Demands that high alliance? Yes, my Lond, 
You have done well. The man whom Heaven appoints 
To gover others, fhould him ‘elf firit learn 
f "Yo bend his paffions to the fway of reafon. 
In all, vou have dohe well; but when vou tid 
a “My bumbied hopes look up to you again, 
e 
, 


wr 


And footh'd with wanton cruelty my weaknof&— 
That too was well—My vaniir defer’ 
. The fharp rebuke, ‘whofe fo. trav. 
* Could ever-dreain to balance yours. 
* Yeur glory and the welfare of 2 +. - 

Jax. Chide on, chide on. Thy ™* reptu “y 
Taitead of wounding, only footh Y fol Inefy “ht. 
‘No, no, thou charming confort of my foul’, © 

> 1 never lov'd thee with fuch faithful ardour, 


— 
As in thut cruel miferable moment . os 


















+ You though ‘fe; nad fee of be S me oo 
yy ar fur thee « baffed face o 
: sae imtind: 


father, Ds 
vin the toll. He cumn’d that poper, \ 
‘ it 






Meant for th’ afluring bond of nuptial lore, 
‘To ruin it for ever; he, he wrote 
That forg’d confent, you heanl, beneath my name, 
* Nay, dar’d betore my outrag’d throne to read it!” 
Had he not been thy father——Ha! my love ! 
You tremble, you grow pale! 

Sig. Oh, leave me Tanercii! 

Jan. No!—Leave thg:?—Never! never till you fer 
My heart at peace, tl thefe dear hips ajain 
Pronounce thee ma! Without thee, I renounce 
Mytfell, my friends, the work!—Here on this hand——« 
. Sig. My Lord, forget that hand, which ocver now 
Can be to thine united ——— 

Vas. Sigifmugds ! 
Whar dott thou rmcan?—Thy words, thy look, thy manner, 
Seem to canceal fome horrid fecret—-Heavens!—— 
No—that was @ild—Dutractionefires the thought — 

Sig. Inquire no more——-I never can be thine. 

Ton. What, who thall interpofe? Who dares attempt 
To brave the fury of an injur'd king, 
Who, cre he fees thee rav¥h’d frosn his hopes, 
Will wrap all blazing Sicily in flames?——— 

Sig. In vain your power, my Lord——'Tis fatal exror, 
el to my father’s unrelenting will, 

as plac'd an everlaiting bar betwixt us——— 
Tam Ear! Ofinond’s»———wife. 

Jaa, Earl Ofmond’s wife! 
[After a lorg pauje, during which they look al one another 
euch the bh chef agitation, aad anff tender difrcfs. 
Heavens! Mf I hearthee right? What! maury’d? marry’d! 

aoe 1T, , 4? bef for ever! 
* ~ @oam__ ¢ 10 fuch marchle& woe, 
a ree “caring me ?—-Dittrattion!—— 
-e eitt thou donc? Ah, Sigifmunda! 
adul. as dune a deed, A 
© happieft lovers chat c’er felt 
power, has made/two finith'd wretches! 
7 # '—Sure, thou know’tt it cannet be! 
ieee tuine! a thoufind thoufaod = - 
©, Eater Ofmeud. ey 
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A Lirrle uBa? s AED, Was We: wae er --.. 
Add did nor fovereign honour now ure S 7? 
Never bot with niy life to quit my chim, 

| Lsould renounte it chia! 

Jan. Ha, who art thou? 
Prefupruous man! 
Si. | Aaedil.} Where is iny father? Heavens! [Gers ext] 
Ove. Onethon fhouldst better kBow—Ves—vicw me, une 
Who ¢4n and will maintain his nights and honour, 
f Aswnil a faithlefs Prince, an upftart King, 
Whott fir bafe deed is what a harden’d tyrint 

Would bluth tu aé:. . 

© Fan. Ynfolent Ofmond! know, 

This nr sah hing will hurl confution on thee, 

And ull who fhall invade his facred nights, 

Prior to thine—thiue, founded on compuvion, 

o% infamous deceit, * whYic his proceed 

% i mutual love, and free long-plighted faith. 

he is, and thal) be mine !"—I will annul, 

Ry'the high power with which the laws invefi me, 

‘Thole guilty formsin which pu hayes entrap igh 

* Rafely entrap'd, tm thy detefted nuptials,’ . 

My queen beiroth'd, who has my heart, my hand, 

And thall partake my throne—If, haughty Lord, 

If this thou didff not know, then know it now; 

And know, befdes, as J fixe ‘told thee this, 

_ Shouldit thou bur think to urge thy trtafon fucker 

a: Than treafun more! treafon agauuit ny love!" 

‘ bill anfwer for it. ny 

Ofm. . Hal life! ——— 
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CTC ICRI 


A fcene of trouble, and unfeemly jar. . 
‘Tt grieves imy foul, it baffles every hope, 
* Te makes me fitk of lite, w fce thy gky 
* Thus blatted in the bud.’—Meavens! can your Highnefe 
Erom vour exalted character defcend, 
* The diguity of virtwe; and, infte rd 
* Of being the protector of our nights. 
* The holy guardian of domeftic blifs.” 
Vukindly thus difturh the fweet repofe, 
The fecret peace of fimities, for which 
Alane the free-bom race of man to laws 
‘And governinent fulunitred ? 
Jax. My Lord Siffredi, 
Spare thy rebukg. The duties of my flarion 
Arc not to ie unknown. Bur thou, oid min, 
Dot thou not bluth to talk of rights invaded ; , 
And of our betour dearcit blifydifturl'd? 
‘Thou, who with more than bartarous perfidy 
Hatt trampled all Hegiance, juftice, truth, 
Humanity itfelf beneath thy fect? 
‘Thou know’ll thou haft— Lcould, to thy confufion, 
Return thy hard reproaches; bur 1 {pars thee 
Betore this Lord, for whofe ill-forted frientthip 
* Thou haft :nuft bale.y faenficed thy daughter. 
Farewel, my Lord.—For thee, Lord Conttable, 
Who deft prefume to lift thy furly eye 
To my fott love, my gentle Sigifinunda, 
T once pgain command shee on thy lifk-— | “9? 
Yes—chew thy vage—bur mark me—on thy life, 
No turthe@fizge thy arrex;nt preeeuiom! [£09 Tame 
Offense Ha! Arrogant preteniions! Heaven and carth! _ 
TS gp) : nt preteutions to my wife? : 
. date ic! Where are we? in a lind 















vf liberty and Tiws?—— = ' 
ey nae =t du 
thy life, Ae rime? > 
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* By the fame noble tenure, are notws’d 





«To hear fuch language If 1 now defi ¢ 
* Then brand me tor a coward! deciti me vilkin! 
' * A traitor to the public’ By this conduét: 
© Deceiv’d, betray'd, infulted, cyrannie’d.’ + 
« Mine is a vomimon caufe. My arm thal euard, 
_ Mix’d with my own, the rights of each Sicilian, 
* © Or fockd life, and of mankind general.” — ” 
Fre,to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey, 
T fhall find means to fhake thf tottering throne, 
* Which this illegal this perfidious ufage 
* Forfeits at once,’ and crafh thee in the ruins! ——< 
Conftuntia is my Qucen! 
Sif. Lord Conflable, . 
Let us be ftedsaft in the right; bur let us 
Aét with cool prudence, and with manly eemper, 
As well as manly firmneft. * True, 1 own, 
* Th’ indignities you fuffer are fo high; 
"As might even sultify what now you threaten. 
* Buc if, my Lord, we can prevent the woes, 
* The cruel horrors of inteitin€ war, 
™* Yer hold untouch’d ovr liberties and laws; 
“Oh, let us, raic'd above the turbid (phere: 


« Of little felfith paflionsy nobly do it! 
* Nor to our As rate pride, pour out 
* © A dire libation a an blood. 
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reign calin and-clear, 
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tell me all you knew--— 

And would you have me wait. with dutenus pusicace, | |) 

Till he return to réafon? Ye ju powers! . ft 

Wher he has planted on our necks his fone, . { 
~ | 





That vou had deign’ 


And trod ui into flaves: when his vain pride’. 

Ts chov’d with ovr fubmition; ¢ if, at lit, 

‘Tle fintis his arm too week to fhake the trame 

© OF wide-cltublift’d order out of ion, 

© And ovefturn all juftice ; thea, percbance, : 

‘He, in a fic of fickly kind repentince, ‘ 4 
© May muke 4 meric to reture to'rafon.” 
No, no, my Lord! there is a oebicr way, # 
To teach the blind oppretiive Fury realun: 
Oft bas the lufte: of avenging flee! j 
Unfeal’d her ttupid cves—The fword is reafon!” 


Setcr Wenner ee Gurels. » 4 
Red. My Lond High Contehle of Sivily, ws | 


In the King’s name, and by his fpecial order, e wf 
T here arrent you prifoner of ftare. ; , 
Ofu. What King? I know no King of Sxity, © 
Unlefs he be the hathard®f Cen‘tanna. oe 
Red. Then know him now ——behold his royal ordere 
‘To bear you to the caitle of Palermo | oe 


Sif Let the hy torrent foam its madnefi off. | 
Submit, my Lord—Ne exitle long’ean hold . 
Our wrongs—This, more thaa fnenchhip or alliance, 
Cotifir-ns me thine; this hinds me to thy fortunes, 977 
By the tirong tie of common Injtiry, >! RS 
Which Pa can ditlolve L.grieve, Roduiplo, 
Yo fee the reign in {uch unhappy fort |. mt 
lien, eS ’ 
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“y Act £2. 
" SCENE, a Chamber. : 


SIFFRED! alone. 
a HE profpest lowers around, 1 found the King, 
» fui 


"3s 
~ 


Though pe ‘d altitude, with fubfiding tempedt, 
its his generous nature, yet ia love a 
© Ab Abated nought, moft antene in bis purpofe ; 
Tnexorably fix’d. whate’er the mifk, 
To.claim my daughte:, and diflolve this marnaje—— 
T lve embark'd, upon a perilous fa, 
Aomighty treafurc. + Here the rapid youth, 
* ‘Th’ impetuous pallions of a love: -kiny, 
© Check my bold purpofey und there, thet. lous pride, 
8 Th’ impatient honour of a haughty Lo 
.* Of the firft_rank, in interelt and pr, 
= © Nearequa! to.the King, forbid retieat. 
«My honour too, the faine unahung’d conviction, 
« That thefe my meafurcs were, una still rensun, 
SO abtolute neceffity to fave 
©The land from civil fury, urge me on 
_ * Bar how proceed ?—— ‘only fafier ruth, 
< Whats the defperate evile 1 would thun. 
hate’er the mouve Le, deceit, I fear, 
nd horth uanarucd forcware act the ncans 
welfare, ar of privace Lii'—— 
He rn ape iniuetting ee! 
rcs ve ies my duty, a | 
iy OF m tn 
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* Brier Ofeos! t A — al 
af Whar! ha! re lg —Welconie, once 
To thi tod Took Burwhy in this , sifa? 

o this 9 ao td ‘ an this eo ' 
VWeould PeouliRopsithe fiiay cadets hier! - 
I have his fait y foon as to-morrne’s fun " 
Shall gild Sieilia’s cliffs, vou thall be free | 

_ Has fome ood angel tind hi heart to iter? = a 

Ofee Tr isnot bythe favour of Cernit Pancred 4 

‘Fhat Tam here. As much I (corn his favoar, : { 


‘As I defy’his tyranny amd threats—- 


Our friend Goffredo, who commands the cattle, ’ | 
On my parole, ere dawn to render back “4 
My perion, has permitted me this freedom, a. | 
Kaow then; the faithlefs outrage of to-diy, + ; 
By him cominityed whom you call the King, 


Has rous'd Coniiantia’s court. ar fricnds, the friends 

Of virtue, juflice, and of public fuith, 

Ripe for revolt, are in high fctmenr ull. * ae 

‘ This, this, they fay, exceeds whate’er deform’d ~ 

.! The miferable days we (4% beneath | TAY a 

* William the Bad. This {aps the fold bafe, rw 

« At once, of government and private life: ; 7 

¢ This fharcic{s impofition on the faith, . 

The majeity of fenaces, this lewd infult, 

© This violation of the rights of men, 

* Added to thele, his ignominions treatment ~~ 

* Of her, th’ illuitrious offspring of our Kings < 
nittrcti.. 
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* Sicilia’ c, and now our Sg 
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ad 58 TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA, ~~ 
*Tis my own plan; and if I dropitnew, © 
1 thould be juftly branded with the thame 
~ Of rah advice, or-defpicable weaknefs. 
But let us not precipitate the matter. 
Conftantia’s friends are numerous and ftrong; 
» Yer Tancred’s, truit me,.are of equal-force > 
_. Er'er fince the fecret of his birth was known, 

_ The people all are in a tumult purl'd, [a 
', -Of boundicfs joy, * to hear there lives a prince 
BOP OF mighty Guifcanls Tine. . Nembers, beftles, 

| * Of powerfal barons, who ai heart had pin'd, 
© To fee the reign of their renown’d forefzthers, 
. © Won by immortal decis of matchlefs valour, 
* Pats from the gallant Normans to the Sucvi, 
* Will with a kind of rage efpoufe his caufe 
— Tis fo, my Tord not by paflion blind¢d=-- 
» <°Tis Gurely fo'——-Oh, + cur prating virtuc 
I Dwells not in words alonc—Oh, let us join, 
My generous Ofmond, to avert thefe woes, 
And yet fuftain our tatrering Norman kingdom! 
O/m. But how, Siffredi, hoe -——~If by folr means 
| Weccun maintain ourtight, and Gave our country, 
May his unnaund blood firfi &ain the fword, 
L Who with unpitying fury firft fill deaw it! 








Sf. Lhave a thought—The glorious work be chine. 
* But it requires an awful dight of virtue, 
|. © Ahuve the, pathons of the vulgar bres, 
_ © And thence diom thee dhope it, noble Ofmond’— 
| Suppofe my daughter, tgs God devoted, 
: AWihe. placd within (wr convent's fucred verity 
‘Beacath the dread protettion of the aluur—— 
ype ie Fre then, by heavens! 1 woud sdere © 7 oy 
pa'N 7 ‘holy fealp,’ turn whining monk 
; nd pr Sata far the tyrant’ > oe 
iv! How ! becaufe an infolent inva 
gious tyrant, ‘ in contempt 
th Ran y which to 
liar pride,’ demands n 
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" TANCRED AND sIGisiUNDAL 


I were fupremely vile! ma votes ! fham'd! _ 
The fcorn of manhood! and abhorr'd of honour! , - Al 
Sf. There is, my Lord, an honour, the calin child 2 & 


* 
~~ 


OF reafon, of humanity aad mercy, 
Superior far to this punitilions demon, 


Thi fingly mings itfelf, aad aft embroils 1 
With prond barberian n cethes the world. / 


Oym. My Lord, iny Low’, Lanner brook vour prudeace 3 4 
«  Itholds a palit unequal to my blood-—— 
Unblemih'd honour is che flower of virtue! 
The vivitying foul! and he who flirhts it, 
Will Icave the other Jutland lifelefs drofs. 25 
Sif. No more——You are too warm. 
Of, You ureeton cool. 
Sf. Ton cool, my Lord? T were indeed too cool, 
Nor to refent thys language, and to tell thee—= 
I with Earl Ofmond were as cc@l as I 
To his own felfith blifs—ay, and us warm 
‘To that of other-——Bue of thrs nd more— 
My daughter is thy wife I gave her to thee, 
And will, againft all force, “naintain her thine. 
Bur think nor I will catch thy headlong paffions, 
Whirl’d in a blaze of madnefs o'er the land; al 
Or, Gl the Ist extremity compel me, ’ 
Kitk the dire means of war. ‘The King, to-morrow, . | 
Will tet you free; and, if by yentle means P| 
He dues not yield my diughrer to your arms, | 
And wed Conitantia, as the wil] requires, >| 
Why thengcpect me on the ide of juitice Se 


~~. 








~ ww 


Let that fince. —- 

. a. 1€does—Forgive my heat, a | 
eo Ts iat te tpbeajurice inflam’d, © 
da ee cm take, and give offence. ~ 
ae <n ‘ode wrongs Town, may ‘tranfport 
«i ‘ : - But hencetorth, noble Ofmond, ade { 





ey ‘af che hn ot 
Be eee. 





6  TANCRED AND SIGIS} 
| Melerfe your word. -Thete-try, ty fois Fepofe, fF 
'To calm your breaft. 95 aay ale Deh! 
[ Ofa, Bid the vext ocean a a, a 
| Swept iy rhe yanions of the raging north——= 9% 5 
Bat your (rail apc. eave end teil exhaufled 
i | Deaynnds the baim of all tepainney rete” =a pe 
yy) Sif, Boon 26 tooroctnea’e aewn Shall dtreakethe fhiesy - 
i if 1. with my frienils ia folemn _ uffemibled, : 
» pWillto the paiiuc, and demand your freedom, 49 | 
by Then by cakn scafon, or ly higherandinsy = 8 * 
| The King thall quit bis claim, andiirt the face 
OF Sictls, my daughter fhail be yours, 
Furewel. 
+ Ofe. My Lord, good night, »  fEait Sifrod, 
(itera dong poeta] Like him ret—- 
| Ya—l have wnigihey matter of fufpicion. 
'Yis plain, 7 fee it lurking in bie brea, «7 
| #)He has a foolith fondnefs few this King*—- 
| _ My honour is not dafe, while here iny wife 
RKemains——VW bo knows but he this verwnight 
May bear her to tome convent, as he mentioned ——— 
The King too—though Lfinother’d up my mge, 
To mark’d it well—will {cr me free to-nforrow. 
te norro-nigbt? Le has fome dirk delign—- 
r Sy cavens, he has!—I{ am abis'd mofi groflly ; 7 
ade the vile tool of this vid rtatefinan’s fchemes; 
Manry'd to one=—ayy gd he knew it—one f , 
pung Panera! Hence her fwooning, tert, 
ft dittrefs, when Aye difgrac'd sae, . 
cher pertidums hand’ SS 


‘ 















Was fotm'd.tabe his dupe—* P Know fall well 
* Th’ important weight and dangerief the decd? 
* But ro a nan, whom greaer dangent prefs, Lats 
* Driven to the brink of infamy and horror; 
* Rathnels itfelf, and utter defperation, ° 
* Are the bett prndenve.’—I will bear her off = 
‘This night, aratlodge her in a place of futety: 
T hare annuity tendichin weiss aot far. ° 
Hence! let me infe no tine—One raped maonient | 
Should ardent form, at onec, and execute ate | 
A bold defign—'Tin fix'd—* "Vis done !—ver, then, 
* When I have teiz'd the prize of love and honow., 
© And with a friend fecur'd her; to the cattle 
* I will repeir, apd claim Gotireda’s promife 
To nif with all his garrnion— My tricnds 
“With brave ingpatience wait.’ The mine ia lid, 1 
And oniy wantémy kindling tugch to fpring. {Ex. Ofe. 
SCENE,  Sigifmunda’s Apartment. 
{ Te under, 
Fiater Sigyegenda aed Latra, 
Laura, Heavens! ‘us a teartul niche! 
Sig. Ab! the black rage 
Or midnight temper, or th’ ufluring fmiles 
Ot radiant morn, are equal all to me. 
Nought now has churms or terrors to my breaft, ; 
The tear ot upd woe!—Leave me, my Laur. t 
Kind reft, perhaps, may huth my woes 4 little-- | 
Qh, for ther quieeileep that knows no morning ! 
when, mdoed f kyo met how tu gu. .| 
Indulge my tondnefie-Let metwarch a while 


» By you tg tillthefe dread*bours thal pa’. “a 
— oe 1 atts the oil of elements, [ Tdender. 
gag c ecituratian of the iky, 
e+ within ?—Oh, thar the fires .- 
_eeweuld point their fury here) 
ad arelt Laure = 4 














fiz TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 


Moft wretched being now beneath the cope 
Of this affightms gloom that wraps the werld—— 
I find J did not fear—Ah, me! 1 reel 
A shivering horror ron through all my powers! 
Oh, | gort mewyehe but tumult, feara and weakncfs! - 
And yet how idle fear when hope is gone, 
Gone, gone for cver!—Oh, thou' gentle foene 

ef Looking towards her bed. 
Of fwect repofe, where, by th’ oblivious draught 
OF each fad toiltome day, to peace rettor’d, 
Unhappy mortuls lofe their woes iwhile. 
“Thou haft no peace for ime !— Whit fhall I do? 
How pal thus dreadful night, fo big with terror? 
Hear, with the ridnight fhades, hexewall bfit, [Steting down, 
A prey to dire detpsir, and ceafclefs Weep 
‘the hours away—BleG me—I heard a poife—— 
[Sherfimy xf 





i¢ 
i No—I mifiook—nothing bur filer.ce reigns 
And awful midnight round—Again'—Oh, heavens! 
My Lord the King! 
Euter Teacied, 
Jan. Re not alarm’d, my love? 
ype My royal Lord, why at this micnight hour, 
Vlew came you hither? 
Tou. By that fecret way 
My love comtriv'd, when we, in happier days, 
Ue'd co devote thefe hours, fo much in vain, 
To vows of love and everlatting tricadhhip. 
&o. Why will you thus periut to add new fags 
To her diftrefs, who never can be thine? 
f Oh. fly me! fly? you knuw—— 
Yar. 1 know too much. ‘ 
Qh, howe I could reprasch shee, Sigifmunda! 
Pour out my injur’d foul ia juft compluises! et 
ae now the time permits not, thefe fwift mua 
’ toh thee bow rhy father’s artifice ‘a9 
Forc'd me to feem’ ious in thy"eyes. 9 ™ 
© Ah, fatal bindnefs! not to have "d 
* ‘The mimgicd of and love th 
«When al a Te te ftuation 
‘ sure only feten’d confent, to'g: 
tt 


m 
le time, und more fecure thee ming” 


v 
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al = 74 RED ANDSIGISMUNDA. 63. | 


Fez fince—a dreadful interval of care ! 
My thoughts hare been employ'd, net wathou: hope, 
How to deteat Siffred:’s barbarcus pus pote. 
But thy credulity hae rein’d all, 
"Liy raf, thy will know ndtwhat to name it——- 
Oh, it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 
To be delufion all, anc fick’ning toby! - 
Mg. Ah. ceacrous Tangred : ah, thy truth destroys me ! 
Yes, yes, "tty T, ’tis Falane sm tilte! 
My hafty rage, jom'd to my tame fubrniton, 
More than the mott exalnud fill duty 
Couid e’er demand, has dufh'd our cup of tate 
With bitterncf uncquall—But, alas! 
What are thy wars te minc!—to mine! jutl- theaven! 
Now is thy turn of vengeince—hate, renounce me! 
Oh, leave me to the tave Dowell deserve, 
To tink in hopelefs mifery !—apieail, 
Try to torget the worthlefs Sigrimunda! 
Jan. Foret thee! No! Thou art my foul itfelt! 
T have po thought} no hope, no with but thee! 
* Lwen this repented injury, the fears, 
© Thar route me all to madacie, at the thought 
© Or boting thee, the whole cuilected pains 
© Oriny tall |esit, ferve bur w make thee dearer.’ 
Ah, how, forget thec!—™Muci nuit be torgot, ij 
Ere Vancred can sorget his Sigitmunda!. . 
dig. But you, my Lord, muit make thar great effort 
Tas. Can Siyifinunds niake it? 7 
Sa. AK, Thisow not 
With whpeficee f—— But all chat feeble woman 
Ant re-eotansled reafon can perform, 
I, to the urmo, will exert to do 
* Tas. Feay pot—’T dosc!—-Lt thou canit form the 







6 ¢ fon forme already. , 
¥ Sahaed!——Bur, my Lord, refpeét me more. Z 
) am—Whx can ycu now p 
fimabe plighted vows which Heaven has 4 
*) 


. o* 


he rights of holy love . ’ pasts * 
buseur bound, to which. -_ “ 
erius, which have coli y t > 
Fa , Are 
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oth a 9 taut —<, 
ow ins > ee a 
Sap are 
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re will I grow, u , he 
4 Here ar’ teet—=Deuth 


I wilh forzet.the di 
Coromands me to fuit: 
Will tell thee, that, Ifear, no 


Can ercrruut thee from my haplefe be 
Ob, Icave ine! : oa rar 


+a toe 

ain thy penerofity thou 

i ee ye Londy endif y: ‘ 

Tf you re my honour, nay, My peace, 

+ noe | tor or though-t maxing sty : 
| ano copa eres eee alee ~~~ 
Oat teeth piapicsing saisitinc ras if 

ir Ofaronde 
Vin a, Tim a. ye 4 tc = 4 
. eae oun! se 
~~” 7" eh a he 
PF ” te, 


= we te 


bebe ght 








Tris the only, fi 
Frm. thofe we love—inuin 
oY fay ‘, ae 1er- 
ara’ ee oy ew 


7 dirs ant Sl amcor" ae 
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idence. toop 
nubung aétion of 
OR Pap a “thet 

* Thy helptel: bofym, from a ruflian’s 
Oh, fame! Oh, agony ! Oh, the fell 
Of fat vain geper ntance b—=Ha, m: ttn 


be ae MA aby Gs ufsshough ty 
The rid digo See Behold him! 
AL ket wi fre finiles he thakes the hloady itcel, 

ad ‘Wocks any feeble tears. —Hence, quickly, hence! 

ani his vilecareafs! gige it touthe dot! 

pofe it to the winds and ferearnin ns! 3. 
brihurh ic dowa thac fiery tteep te he oe 
Bhero with his foul to tofs in ict hy ever,’ 









impotence of rage! - 
Rode Prefertadnimy, Meat? : 
Tax. What an 1? Where? 


filem, alif—T" lie forms SS eee on > 

ad Seine muurnful. tombe—What-do | ice? 

ia fait abode of inancence and Jove 

d'to the h vtdeath | i place of horror!-—— 

sae pe! detorm'd with murder! 
( 



























fy Tet eP oul. LoG U 


i * 
cr 4 IMAPD te the rast rola al Ruff, — 
| Alas, froer axudicnic ! ! yeu hawve é h, 
ow Sener haolefs hata ofa | play + > Pina , 


afar a piross plight at ours (9-879? oe tie 
newer cvoman fe by deve betray'd? + 
ted'd evith esup hafoands, aad get—die awn . 

on! ws Bich, me! —labebmncvhat found: are thefe Lhiar—- . 

, oe the Tragic Mafe herfelf apffrar. 

he tack-fcene opens, and diftovers a romantic fylvan 
© lindicape; trom which the Wrapic Mufe advances flow = 
gto mufic, and {peaks the i lines: 
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fre swith your “Rippant cpilegne, that grics f* 
Is ape she aint wows der from feritih tyes; 
hat daves my moral, traxie. faa! icon ; 
j th firainsmat bift, « “as feng ont Vain» 
Hear San the pure wn fi Sean eabas - 
mw yen fair eyes swhere wirtee £ 
* 2 Britons, = you "alia 
| Where devel che tender, oft x 
Weve fradcs of heroes 
Ind court my aid to rile a, = 
‘ Pad o 


be pablic cucal;, 


mi 


ising heart nvith 
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SIR, 


F rage? oetry be, as Mr. Dryden has fomewheref id, 
the a4 excellent and moft afeful kind of wri! 
the more extenfively ufeful the moral of any traj 
the more excellent that piece maf be of its kind, 
I hope I Mhall net be thought m infinaity, lar 
to which | have prefumed to prefix yout nume, is fer 
that depends en its fitnefs to anfwer the end of trager 
the exciting of the paffions, in order to the corrects 
peter asare criminal, either in their nature, ox 
rough their excefs. Whether the wie ha foene’ 9 
this in any telerable degree, is, with the de 
becomes one who would not. be thought vain, fal 
to yout woul and impartial jodgmene. 

d infer is this, I think, evid 
dy is fo far from lofing its dignity by be 
o the circumftances of the gen 

tis po avguit,in Aine 





















, {4 ] A. 


; uid be good reafon for confining the characters in tra- 
pedy to thofe of fuperior rank; but fince the contrary 
a evident, nothing can be more reafonable than to pro- 
portion the remedy to the difeafe. ; 
Tam far from denying, that tragedies founded on any 
“infiro@ive and extraordinary events in hiflory, or well- 
Gnvented fables, where the perions introduced are of the 
higheft rank, arewithout their ufe, even tothe bulk of the 
“sauiiece The ftrong contraft between a Tamerlane and 
Bajazct may have its weight with an unfteady people, 
nd contribute to the Axing of them in the intereft of a 
prince of the character of the tormer ; when, thro’ their 
sown levity or the arts of defigning men, they are rén- 
dered faétious and uneafy, though they have the higheft 
geafon to he fatisied. The fentiments and examplcof a 
Cato may infpire bif fpeQators with a jul fenfe of the 
value of liberty, when they fee that honeft patriot pre- 
fer death to an obligation from a tyrant, who would fa- 
crifice the conflitution of his country, and the liberties of 
mankind, to his ambition or revenge. I have attempted, 
“indeed, to enlarge the province of the graver kind of 
poetry, and fhould be glad to fee it carried on by fone 
abler hand. Plays founded on moral tales in private life 
may be ofvadmirable ule, ty carrying conviction to the 
“mind with fuch irrefiftible force as toengage all the fa- 
‘eultics and powers of the foul in the caufe of virtue, by 
ftifting vice in its fir principles. They whoimagine 
© this to be too much to be attributed to tragedy, mutt be 
firangers to the energy of that ncble {pecics of poetry. 
Shakefpeare, who has given iuch amazing proofPoe ‘is 
penius, in that as well as in comedy, in bis Hamlet has 
foNowing lines: 



































the che motive and the canfe fer pafien 
td baw, be would drown the flags with Mars, 
Leleawe the gea’ecal car with barrid iperch: 
rt the guilty, and appall the free, > 
i che ipwrant, and amare indecd 
very faculty of eyes and cars. 


piagihe fame fpecch: ty 8 fe 


» ve 
.* ‘ | 
2s. os. eee 


























Ae t e 
Ice heard that flilliy eredsePev-at a@ play 
Have, by the very tonning of the Scene; 


Bera fo firach to abe fous that 9rcfently 
They bave prociaim'd their malefablisar. 


Prodigious! yet ftriGhy juft. Bet I thalt net take ap 
your valuable time with my remarks: only give e me 
leave juft to oblerve, that he feems fo firmly perfuade 
of the power of a well-written piece to prodnce the ef — 
fe& here afcribed to it, as to make Hamlet venture hi 
foul on the event, and rather crud thar, then a mefitnee 
from the other world, tho’ it aflamed, as he exp refes = 
his noble FatheF's form, and aflured him, thar f was big 

Spirit, LU bavw, fays Hamlet, growed: mere relation y 





be play's the thing, 
MG bail LY cated the conscitace of the King. . 

Such plays are the beft anfwersto thofe who deny Ho 
lawfulnefs of the tage. * 

Confidering the novelty of this attempt, I thoughe it 
would be expected from me to fay fomething in it 
cufe: and | was unwilling to lofe the opportuni: O 
faying fomething of the ufefulnefs of tragedy in gem 
wal, and what may be reafonably expe&ed from th o 
aher improvement of this excellent kind of poe p F 


SJR, - 
te you will not think I have faid too much of & 4. 
ast, @ mean {pecimen of which I am ambitious enoug 
to recommend to your favour and protection. » 4 r 
con{cious of (uperior worth, as much defpifes fl 
it is abot i it. Hed I found ia myfelf an inclinar 
eantengpible a vice, I fhould not have chofen § 
+) yuas formy patron. And indeed the beft w 
negyvick, tho’ &ridtly true, maf place yo 


inferior to that in which you bapelongs 
= 


er 






















the love and efteem of yoar fello 
oO! yon for one of their reprefe 
























Per 
hich are inchuded numbers of perfons as confiderable 

, their rank, fortune, and underftanding, as any in 

‘the kingdom, gave the greateft proof of their confidence 

in your capacity and probity, by choofing you fub-go- ~ 
srnor of their company, at a time when their affairs 

ere in the utmoft confufion, and their properties in 

he greatefh danger. Neither is¢he Court infenfible of 

your importance. JI fhall not, therefore, attempt a 

charaéter fo well known, nor pretend to add any thing 

Oa reputation fo well eftablifhed. 

Whatever others may think of a dedication, wherein 

here is fo much faid of other things, and fo little of 

the perfon to whom it is addreffed, I have reafon to be- 

ve that you will the more eafily pardon it upon that 

very account. aR . 


- 1 am, 
SIR, 
Your moft obedient, 


Hamble fervant, 


Gronce Litto. 


- PROLOCUE 


T HE tragic mufe, fubiime, delights to Aew 
Princes diftre{s'd, and francs of reyal wees 
In au.ful pomp, majsflic, te relate 
The fail of nations, or Joma bera's fate 3 
That feepter'd chitfs may, by cxampls, know 
The range vicrfitude of things below ; 
What dangers on jecurity attend 5 . 
Hew pride and crucity im ruin end : 
Bence Provident fupreme, to know, ard ewe 
Humanity adds glory te a thro®. 
In-cu'ry former age, and fornign tongut, 
With natsue grandeur thus the godde/s fang. 
Upon our lage, indeed, with wifl'd faces, 
Yon've fometimes fren ber in an bumbler drefi; 
Great only in diftrefi, when poe complains 
In Southern's, Row:'s, er Orway’s moving flrains, © 
The brilliant dregs shat fall frem each bright eye, > . 
The abjent pomp, with brighter gems /upply. \s 
Forgive us, then, if we attempt to row, 
In artles frains, a tale of private wee. 
A Londen’ Prentice ruin'd 15 our theme, 
Draws from the fam'd old fong that bears bis name. 
peur tajie 1s met fe bigh to form 
A morat tale seem’ d cre you were bern 5 
Which, for a century of rolling years, ~ 
Has fil'd a theufand tpenfand eyes with tears. lt 
sth youth te warn, and foamethe age 
vom wet defiruBive, wall become the fages 
° Uf this example inmaccnce injure, 


revint eur guilt, or by refieSion curt, > é f 






Uf Milkweed’: dreadfus crimes, and fad di/pairs 
~. id the urrtus of the good and fair ; 

The" art be wasting, and cur sumbers fail, . 

dadulge ey astemps, im juffice to the tales J Pr i 
» : or 


, . 







ier ™ 
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' DRAMATIS PERSON. 







rc MEN. 
a) Drury-Lane. 
Thirvwgeed, Mr. Hurit. 
Barewell, ancle to 
» George, Mr. Wrighten. 
torge Barnwell, Ma. Brereton. 
Truman, Mr. D&ivies. 








~~ 


! * , Mifs Hopkins. 
7 of Mrs. Hopkins. 


¥ Mr. Davis. 
me 
+ 


“7 






unt, Mr. Whitefeld, 


- o WOMEN, 
er: 


Covent-Garden. 
Mr. Hull 


Mr. Fearon. 
Mx. Wroughton. 
Mr. Young. 
Mr. Thompfon. 


- Mrs. Bulkley. 


Mrs. Mattocks. 


Mrs. Green. 


Kicers with their retendats, “keeper, and footmen. 


SCENE, Lompon, and an adjacent ie 


age. 
















°” The tines Btinguiied by iaverted comms arc emitted in theRepren 
Jeatrtean, aad thf: printed ia Malis ave the additions of the 
Theatre. . 





- AOC Te. ES 
SCENE, a recm in Thorowgood’s bewt, ‘ 


Eater Thorowgood oad Trueman. 


Truman, 


IR, the packet from Genoa is arriv’d. [Gives letters. 
fber. Heav’n be prais’d ! The form that threatened — 

our royal miftrefs, pure religion, liberty, and law 
for a time diverted. The haughty and revengefu 
niard, difappointed of the loan om which be depend 
from Genoa, muft now attend the flow returns of w 


——freiti his new world, to {upply his tmpty coffers, ere he 


~~. . . 
a “oe 











can execute his propos’d invafion of oar happy iflamd. 
By this means, tine 1s gain’d to inake fach preparations 
on eur part, as may, heav’n concurring, prevent his 
malice, or turn the meditated mifchief on himfclf. 
Fr. He mutt be infenaible indeed, who is not affedted 
when the fafety of his country is concerned. Sis, 1 
I know by what means? -—If I am too boid— 
Ther. Your cariofity is laudable; and 1 gs 
with the greater pleafure, becaufe from thence yo 
learn, how honeft merchants, a$ fuch, may 
‘ecutribure to the fafecy of their country, as | 
-all times, to its happinefs ; that if hereafter i 
be tempted to any action that bas the appearance o 


eps! sgl . 
- GEORGE BARNWELL. 

r meannefs in it, upon refleing on the dignity of our 
feflion, you may, with honeft fcorn, reje& whatever 

8 unworthy of it. 
» Yr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit of 
your example, by our ill conduét bring any imputation 
oe honourable name, we muft be left without ex- 

cufe, 

ber. Youcompliment, young man, [Trueman dows 
wefptAfully} Nay, 1 am not offended. As the name of 
» merchant never degrades the gentleman, fo by no means 
does it exclude him ; only take heed not to purchafe the 
haratte: of complaifant at the expence ok Four fince- 
rity.-But to anfwer your queflion: The bank of Ge- 
~ Noa had agreed, at an exceffive intereft, and on good fe- 
4 curity, to advance the king of Spain a fum of money 
fufficiert to equip hia val Armada ; of which our peer- 
» Aefe Elizabeth (more than in name the mother of her 
people) being well inform’d, fent Walfingbam, her wife 
sand faithful fecretary, to confult the merchants of this 
Joyal city ; who all agreed to dire&t their feveral agents 
_to influence, if poffible, che Genoefe to break their con- 
_traG@ with the Spanith court. "Tis done, the ftate and 
bank of Genoa having maturcly weigh'd, and rightly 
4 ged of their trae intereft, prefer the friendthip of the 
























hants of London to that of the monarch who 
Ondly Rile: biméelf king of both indies. 

yo Happy fuccefs.of pradent counfels! What an ex- 
"pete of blood aad treaiure is here faved! * Excellent 
ween; O, how unlike thofe princes, who make the 
danger of foreign énemies a pietence to ope 3 = 
““fabjeAs by taxes great, and grievous to be barne ! 

* Ther. Not fo our gracious queen ! whofe richell ex- 
* chequer is her people's lovc, as their happinefs her 
* greateR glory. . 
"fr. On thefe terms to defend as, is t make our pro- 
| “tection a benefit worthy her who-confers it, and welt 


“es ee a ale Sir, have you any commands 
for me sume? , 


\Léer. Only look carefully over the files, to fee whether 
are anv tradc{mens bills unpaid ; if there are, 

and difcharpe ’em, We muft pot let artificess lofe 
e — -s . eheir 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. 
their time, {0 ufeful to che pablic and their families, in 


unneceflary attendance. (Exit Troemaas 
Beser Maria. = 
Well, Maria, have you given orders for the entertains 


ment? I would have it in fome meafare worthy the 
guetts. Let there be plenty, and of the bef, that che 
courtiers may at leat cgmmend our hofpitality. 
Ma. Sir, | have endeavoored not to wrong your welle — 
known generofity by an il-tim'd parfimony. . 
Thor. Nay, ’twas a neediefs canton: | haveno caufe 
to doubt your prudence. ai 
Ma. Sir, I find myfelf unfit for convesfation ; 1 thould 
but increafe thanumber of the company, without adding — 
to their fatisfaction. 
Ther. Nay, my chiid, this melancholy maf not be 
indolged. ° 
Ma. Company will but increafe it: I with you would 
difpenfe wate my abfence. Solitude bet fuits my pre- 
fent temper. _ 
Téer. You are not infenfible, that it ischie@y on yoor — 
account thefe noble lords do me the honour fo frequently 
to prace my board. Should you be abfent, the difap- 
pointment may make them repent of their condefcenfon, 
and think their labour lof. 
Ma, He that thall think his time or hoaour lof 
vifiting you, can fet no real value on your daughtes 
company, whofe only merit is, that the is yours, The 
man of quality who choofes to converse with a gentleman” 
and merchant of your worth and character, may confer 
-—"aCnour by fo doing, but he lofes sone. —*"% 
Ther, Come, come, Maria, I need not tell you, that 
young gentleman may prefer your converfation to mine, 
and yet éntend me no difrefpedt at all ; for though he — 
may | no honour in my company, "tis very natural 
for hinfto expe& more pleafure inv yours. 1 remem 
the time when the company of the greate and wi 
man in the kingdom would have been infipid and ti 
fome to me, if it had deprived me of an opportunit, 
enjoying your mother’s. e “- 
‘Ma, Be s, no doubt, was as agreeable,to her for 
nerous minds know no ple ure in focie ciety but v 
F; mutuas, * . mo . a . 
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Thou knoweft I have no heir, no child, but 
the fruits of many years fuccefsful induftry mutt 
be thine. Now it would give me pleafure, great as 
ny love, ¢o fec on whom you will betlow it. 1 am daily. 
plicited by men of the greateft rank and merit for leave 
 toaddrefs you; but i have hitherto declined it, in hopes 
that, by obfervation, I fhould learn which way your in- 
_ Glination tends ; for, as I know love to be effential to 
happine(s in the’ marriage fate, I had rather my appro- 
bation should confirm your choice than dire@ it. 
‘ Ma. What can fay ? How thall | anfwer, as 1] oughe, 
# tendernefi, fo uncommon even in the beft of parents? 
ul you are without example; yet, had you been lefe 
indulgent, 1 had been moit wretched. That I look on 
_ the croud of courtiers that vifit here, with equal eftcem, 
but cqual indifferenée, yyu have obferved, and 1 muft 
' geeds confels ; yet, bad you aflerted your authority, and 
infified ona parent's right to be obey'd, I had fubmitted, 
nd to my duty facrificed my peace. 
her. From your perfed obedience in every other in- 
ftance, I feared as much ; and therefore would leave 
‘you without a bias in an affair wherein your happine’s 
‘<_< immediately concerned. 
Ma. Whether from awant of that juft ambition that 
uld become your daughter, or from fome other caufe, 
PTektage oct 5 but I find bigh birth and titles don’t re- 
Ommend the man who owns them to my affeions. 
7. would not that they fhould, unlefs his merit 
nmends him more. A poble birth and fartune, 
h they make nota bad man good, yet they ar, 
ads mpigecsto a worthy one, and place his virtues in 
A hight. 


4 


> Ma. 1 cannot anfwer for my inclinations ; hut they 

haliever be fubmitted to your wifdom and authority. 
kad as you will not compel me to marry where Mcannoe . 
, lov love thall never make me aft contrary to my duty. 
Su, baved your permifioa to retire ? 


; you to your chamber. [Excser. :* 
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Lacy. Oh, killiagly, Madam! A little more réd. aad © 





you'll be irrefiftible '! But why this more than-or- 
dinary care of your drefs and complexion? What new 
Aunquelt are you arming at? 

Ail. Aconqueft would be new indeed ; 

Lucy. Not to you, who make ’em every day—=—=bat 
to me——Well! ’tts what I’m never to expeti=—--19a- 
fortunate as Tam Mie your wit and beauty——ee » 

Aid. Fir made me awretch, and till continue me fo, 
Men, however generous or fincere to one another, are 
all felhth hypocrites in their arfairs with us, we are no 
otherwife eiteemed or regarded by them, but as we con- 
tribute co theig fatisfaftion. . 

Lucr. You are certainly, Madam, on the wrong §de 
inthis argumegt. Is not the expguce all theirs? And 
lam fure, it 1s our own faulg if we han’t our thare of 
the pleafure. 

Mil We are but flaves to men. 

Lucy. Nay, ‘ts they that are faves moft certainly 
for we lay them under contribution. 

Af:/, Slaves have no properiy; a0, not even in theme 
Selves: all ts tne victor’s. 

Lwy. You are jirangely arbitrary in your principl&y 
Madam. 

Mil. 1 would have my conquef complete, like thofe 
of whe Spaniards inthe new world; who Grft plundered 
the natives of all the weaith they had, and then coms 
demned the wretches tothe mines for hfe, to work for 
more. 

a Lecy. Well I thall never approve of your fcheme of 
povernment: | fhould think 1¢ much more politic, ag 
well as juit, to ind my febjccts an eafier employment. 

Mil. \¢1» a general maxim amoung the knowing part of 
mankind, that a woman without virtue, hke man with- 

out hoMur or honetty, is capable of any action, though 
mever fo vile: and yet what pains will they not rake, 
what arta not ufc, to feduce ua from our innocence, and 
make vs comempuble and wicked, even in their own 
opinion? Then is it not juit, the villains, toeheir colt, 
fLeaid-iod ss fo? Bur guilt makes them fafpicices, and 


keeps them ow their puard; therefore we can ele 





vantage oply of thegoung inncceat part of th 
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who having never injured womtn, apprehend no injury 
from them. 

Lucy. Ay, they muft be young indeed ! 

Mil. Such a one, I think, | have found. As I have 
pafied through the city, 1 have often obferved him re- 
ceiving and paying confiderable fums of money; from 
thence | conclude be is emplyyed in affairs of confe- 
qucnee. 

Lag. Ishehandfome’? - 

Mil Ay, ay, the frippling is well made, and has a 
good face. 

Lacy. Abcut 

Ail. Eighteen. a 

elay. Innocent, handfome, and about eighteen! 
You'll be vaitly happy. Why, if you manage weil, you 
may keep him to sourfe thefe two or three years. 

Mil. If Y manage well, J thall have done with him 
much fooner. Having Jong had a defign on him, and 
meeting him yeiterday, I made a full flop, and pazing 
withfully on his face, afked hisname. He blufh'd, and 
bowing very low, anfwer'd, George Barnwell. | bege’d 
his pardon for the freedom J had taken, and told him, 
Phat he was the perfon | had long with'd to fee, and to 
whom [ had an affair of importance to communicate ata 
‘pPreper tme and place. He named a taverns | talked of 
honour «fd reputation, and invited him to my houte. 
He {wallowed the bait, promifed to come, and this is the 
time expect him. {Anocking at the door.) Somebody 
knecks—— D'ye hear? Jam at home to nobody to-day 
but him. [£12 Lucy.} Lets affairs mutt give w 
thef of more contequence ; and | am flrangely mittaken 
if this docs rot prove cf great importance to me, and 
him too, before 1 have cone with him. Now after 
swhat manner fail |receive himi Let me confides 
What manocer of pertuu am | toreceive? He & young, 
innocent, and bathful; therefture | moit cake care net to 
put him out of countenance at frit. * But then, if 1 
© have any killin phynogoumy, be is amurous; and 








-* with a dittle adinavce will fuon get the better of his 


2 mudely.’ Vile’en woft tv naturc, who does wonders 
i thefe matters. ¢ If to teem what ope is not, in order 
¥.. be the better bk’d for w bat ong really is; if to fpeak 

: “enc 


a 


a sie 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 15) 


r; onething, and mean the dircet contrary, be artina = 
* woman, [ koow nothing of nature.’ 


Exser Barnwell, borviag very jew, Lucy at a di@ance, 


Ai. Sir, the furprife and }: y 
Bara, Madam! 
Mil. This is fuch a favour ! 
Rare. Pard+n me, Madam! « 
Mil, So unbop'd for !, Sll advances. 
(Barnwell jautes her, and retires im confufion. 
To fee you here Excnte the confouen-— 
Barn | fear [ am too bold 
Mil. Alas, Sir, 1 may juilly apprehend you think me 
fo. Plesf-, Sif, to fit. {| amas much ata Icfs how to 
receive this honour as | ougut, asl am furprized at yoor 
g odnefs in comerring it. . 
Bara. | thought you had efpected me: I promifed to 
come. 
Aud. Thatisthe more furpriang; few men are fuch 
religious oblervers of their word. 
Barna, All who are hone:t, are. 
Mil. To one another; bat we fimple women are fel- 
dom thought cf confequence enough to gain a place ip 
their remembrance. 
[Layrag ber band on bis, as by accident. 
Bara. Her diforder is fo great, the don’t perceive the 
has luid her hand on mine. Heav’ns! how the trembles! 
What can this mean ? [ 4fde. 
Ald, Uhe intcret [have in all that relates to you, 
seafon of which you thall know hereafter) cacites 
my curiofity; and were 1 fure you would pardon my 
prcfumpt.on, I thou'd defire to know your real fenti- 
ments on a very particular fubject. < 1 
Bara. Madam, you may command my poor the ughts 
Oa any @bjctt. Ihave noae that J would conccal. | 
° Mil. You'll think me buld. 4 
} Bara. Nu, indced. : 
O41, What then are your thoughts of love? ‘ 
Bara. if you mean the love of women, I have not 
thavght of it at all. My youth afd circumilances make 
fuch thoughts improper in me yer. But if you mean the 
geacral love we owe to mankind, I think no one bay, 
more af it in bis temper than my (elf. I don’t know tha 
Ba perfon 
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petfon in the world, whofe happinefs I don't with, and 
woud'n’t promote, were it in my power. In an cfpecial 
manner | love my uncle, and my mailer; but above all, 
my friend, 

Mil. You havea friend, then, whom you love ? 

a Barn. As he does me, fincerely. 

ful, Heis, no doubt, often blefs’d with your com- 
pany and converfation. ‘ 

Barn, We \ivein one houfe, and both ferve the fame 
worthy mercnant. 

All. Happy, happy youth! Whoe'er thou art, I envy 
thee, * and fo mutt all who fee and know this youth.’ 
What have | lofi, by being furin’d a woman! I hate my 
fox, myfelf. Had I been a man, I might, perhaps, 
have been as happy on your tiiendihip, as he who now 
@tjoys it is: but as it isn———Oh!———* 

Barn, I never obferv'd a woman before; or this is, 
fure, the moft beautiful of her tex. [4fde.) You feem 
difordered, Madam—May | know the caule ? 

Mi/. Do not afk me——~] can never fpeak it, what- 
everisthe caule. 1 with for thingsimpofible. I would 
be a fervaut, bound to the fume mailer, w live in one 
howfe with you. 

Bara. How tlrange, and yet how kind, her words 
and aGions are! And the efieét they have on mec is as 
ftrange. 1 feel defircs | never knew before. | mutt be 

. one, while I have power to go. [fde.) Madam, | 
ambly take my leave. 

Afii. You will not, fure, leave me fo foon! 

Barn. Indeed] muf. — 

Afi], You cannot be fo creel! I have prepar'd a poor 
fapper, st which I promis'’d myfelf your company. 

Bara. | am forry 1 matt relufe the homouc you de- 
Signed me: but my duty to my mafter calls me hence. 
I wever yer acpietted his fervice. He is fo gentre, and 
fo good amaitcs, that fhould | wrong him, though he 
might forgive me, | thould never forgive myfeli. 

Mil. Am I refuted by the Grf man, the fecond favour 
! ever foop'd ro afk ?. Go then, thou proud hard- 
bearied youth; but know, you are the only mas that 
could be found, who would Jet me fue twice for greater 
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Bare. What thall | do! How thall Iga, or fay! 

Bil. Yet donot, do pot lcave me. I with my fex's 
pride would meet your {cora; but when 1 look upon you, 
when I behold thofe cyes—Oh! {pare my tongue, and 
let my blothes—this tiood of tears too, that wali force ite 
way, declare—-what woman's modeily fhould hide. : 

Bara. Oh, Heavens! ihe loves me, worthlefs as J am. 
Her looks, her words, Mer flowing tears confela it. And 
can Ileave her then? Ob, never, cever' Madam, dry 
up your tears: you fhall command me always; Iwill 
flay here for ever, if you wouid have me. 

Lucy. So: the has wheedled him out of his yirtue of 
obevience already, and will ttrip him of all the reft, one 
after another, ili fe has left him as fcw as her dadythip, 
or myiclf, 

ALL Now afe you hied, indced, but I mean not to 
detain youalways: | would have you (hake off all flavifh 
obedseoce to your matter; Dut you may ferve him Uill. 

Jaucy. Serve him tall! Ay, or he'll have no opportae 
nity of fingering his cath; aud then he'll ovt fesve your 
ead, VU be twara, [ 4ae. 

Eater Blunt. 

Bloat, Madam, fupper’s on the table. . 

Mii. Come, Sit, you'll excufe all defeéts. My 
thoughts were too much employed on, my guek to ob- 
ferve theentertainment. { xcant Barnwell und Millwood. 

Binns, What! 1s all this prepasation, thia elegant 
fupper, variety of wines, and mune, forthe entertain= i 
ment of that young fellow ? 

Lacy. So it beem>, . 

Bluot. How! 1 ovr miltrefs turned foo) at lait? She's 
in love with him, I tuppole. 

Lag. ,iuppofe cot. But the defigns to make him in 
love with hes, if the can. : 

Biud Whar wall the get by that? He feems under 

“age, andcan’t be fuppos’d to have much mooey. 

Lecy. But his maier has, and that’s the fame thing, 
as the'll mznare it. 

Blast, Ldou't like this foolian with a haadfome young 
fellow p white the’s cuccavourng to enfcare him, fhe 
may be “en bericlt. - 

s Bg Lary 
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| Lucy. Nay, were the like me, that would certainly be 
the confequence ; for, I confefs, there is fomething in 
youth and innocence that moves me mightily. 
“Blumr. Yes, fo does the fmootbnefs and plumpnefs of 
a partridge move a mighty defire in che hawk to be the 
dchru@ion cf it. 
i Lucy. Why, birds are their Prey, and men are ours } 
| though, as you obferved, we are fometimes caught our- 
| felves. Burthet, I dare fay, will never be the cafe of 
oor miftrefs. 
} Biunt. 1 with it may prove fo; for you know we all 
epend upon her. Should fhe trifle away her time with 
| sa young fellow thzt there’s nothing to he gor by, we 
| smo all flarve. 
Lucy. There’s no danger of that; for I am fure the 
| has no view in this affair bat in@rett. 
| Blunt. Well, and what hopes are there of fucceis in 
that? 
Ewry. The moft promifing that can be. "Tis true the 
| youth has his fcruples; but he'll foon teach him to 
anfwer them, by ftifling his confcience. Oh, the lad is 
in a hopeful way, depend wpon’e ! [ Excunt. 
SCENE draws, aad difcovers Barnwell and Millwood er 

Supper. Aneatertainment of mufic and finging. After 

achich they com: forward. 

Barn. Whatcan I anfwer? All that J know is, that 
f younre fair, and lam milerable. 

Mile We are both fo, and yet the fault is in our- 
felves. 

Bern. To eafe our prefent’ anguish by plunging intt=——_ 
guilt, is to buy a moment’s pleafure with an age of pain. 

Adil. Y thould have thought the joys of love as lafting 
at they are great; if ours prove utherwife, "tis.your in- 
enftancy mut make them fo. ° 

Bare. The jaw of heav'n will not be revers’&, and 
that requires us to govern our paffions. 

Ail. To give as tenfe of beauty and defires, and yet 
forbid us to tafte aud be happy, is a cruelty to nature. 
Have we paffons only +> torment us? 

‘Bare. To bear you talk, though in the caale of vice; 
to gare upten yeurbeauty, pret your band, * awd fee your 
& * fuow 
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* fnow white bofom heae and fall,’ inflames my wites: 
my palfe beats high, ‘ my fenfes all are in a hucty, 
and | on the raek of wild detsre——=-Yet, for a mou 
ment’s ga ity pleafure, thall 1 lofe my innocence, my 
peace of mind, and hopes of folid bappincis ? 
Mi!, Chimeras alb! 3 ( 
Bara. 1 would noe yet mat on=———" =] 
« Relu@ant thas the fherchant Quits his eafe, 
* And trufs to rocks and fands, and flarmy feary 
« In hopes fome unknown golden coaft to find 
* Commits himfelf, though doubttal, to the wind, 
* Longs much for joys to come—yet mourns thofe 
* lett,behind.’ 





ALJ. Along with me and prove dng 
No joys like woman-kind, no heav'n Jike lowe. 
.. [Excune. 


Ewp of the Freasr Act. 





A. Cy F lt. " 
SCENE, a reer in Thorowgood’s bouft, 
Enter Barnwell. ; 
BaRNWELL. 


OW flrange are all things round me! Like fome 

thicf who treads forbidden ground, and fain would 
lure untcen. fea. ful lenter each apartment of this well- 
known houfe. To guiity love, as if that were too little, | 

mm ilready have | added breach of trott A thief! 
-—~—-——Can | know myfetf that wretched thing, and 
look my hone& friend and injured matter in the face ? 
Theugh® hy pocrify may a while conceal mv guilt, at 
lenfrhar will be known, and public thaneand ruin maf 
*enfae. In the mean time, what moft be my life? Ever 

to ipeak a languaze foreign to my heart; hourly to add 
to the nu-nber gf my crimes, ia order to c¥m-cal ‘ein. 
Sure fach was the condition of the grand apoftate, whea_ 
fir he oh bergrurity. Like me. difconfolire, he wane 
drred; and whic yet ia heaven, bore all his fusere hell 


about hia 
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&ater,Trueman. 

Yr. Barnwell, Ob, how | rejoice to fee you fafe! So 
wall our mafter and his gentle daughter; who, during 
your abfence, often inquired after you. 

Berry, Would be were gone! bis officious love will 
pry into the fecrts of my foul. [ Ande. 

Tr. Unlels you knew the pain the whole family has 
felt on your account, yeu cau’t &nceive how much you 
are below’d. But why thus cold and filent? When my 
heart ia full of joy for your return, why do you turn 
away; why thus avoid me? What have I donc? How 
am Piped fince you faw me lait? or rather, what 
bave you done; aus why arc you thus chany’d? for I 
am fill the fame. . 

Barn. Whattave | done, indeed ! (Aide. 

Tr. Not fpeak '—#nor dock upon me$ 

Bara. By my tace he wall difcover what J would con- 
ceal ; metninks alicady 1 begin to kate him. = [ 4fae. 

Ter. i cannot bes: this niage from a friend ; one whom 
Pill now | ever found fo luving ; whom yeti love; tho’ 
this uakindne!s (iikes at the root of tricodth.p, aud 
might dedecy it in any breaft but mine. 

Bare. | am not well [Taurmng co ie Sleep has 
been a ftranger to theic eyes Bnce you beheld them laft. 

Yr. Weavy they look indeed, and twoln with tears! 
———now they overflow. Kightly did my fy mpath zing 
heart ferchode laf night, wheo thow walt ablent, fome- 
thing fuial to our peace. 

Bara, Your friendlip engages you too far. My 
ercubles, whate’er they are, are mine aloue: you bav@em, 
no interctt ja them, nor ough: your concern fur me to 
give you a moinent’s pan. 

Te. You (peak as if you keew «f friendthip pothing 

burthe name. Before | faw your gref, 1 fcltat. * Since 
«"we parted ta Phave feptno more than you, ber pen- 
* five in my chan.ber fat clone, and ipent the tedivus 
* wight io wities for your fafety and return,” ¢’en now, 
though ignorant of the cause, your {i:0w wourcs me to 
the heart. 

Bara. “Twill not be always thus. Friend{fip and all 
engagements ceafe, as Circe nilances and occaligns vary; 

wot acd 
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and fince you once may hate me, perhaps it might be 
better for as both that now you loved me lefs. 

Tr. Sure | bot dream! Without acau.e-would Barn- 
well ufe me thus? Ungenerous and ungrateful youth; 
farewet; § fhall endeavour to follow your advice. ((Fe- 
svg} Yet ftay, peshaps, | am too rafh, and angry when 
the caufe demands compaiion. Some unturefecn cala- 
mity may have befailen*him too Preat to bear. 

bare, What part am breduced to a@? 'Tis vile and 
befe to move his temper thus, the beit of triende and 
meu. 

Tr. Lam to blame} pry’thee forgive me, Barnwell. 
Try to compoly your rufited mind; and let me know 
the cuule that thus tranfports you from yourtelf; aty 
tuiendly counlel mav rettore your peace. 

Bora, All that is podible tog maf to do for man, your 
generous tenufiip may fed ; but her: even that’s in 
van. 

Te. Something dreadfel io labowring in your-bread ; 
Oh, give it vent, and let me hare your grie?; ‘twilleafe 
vour pain, fhould it admit no cure, and make it lighter 
by the part [ bear. 

Bars. Vain fappofition! my woes increafe by being 
obferved ; thould the cauf be bale they would exceed 
ail bounds. 

Jr. So well | know thy hone heart, gail, cannot 
hai bour there. ] 

Barn. Oh, torture infupportable } [ 4fide. | 

Jr. Then why am 1 excluded? Have I a thought I 
would conceal from you? 

Bara, 1 itill you arge me on this hated fabject, I'll 
never enter nore beneath this roof, nor fee your face 


in. 
Tr, Tis flrange 
_ hace ir® not. 
Bara. Hate you' I am not that monfter yet. 
Yr. Shall ow friendthip till continue ? 
Bars. ‘Tis = Pilg | was acver worthy of, yet now 
ft Qand 3; and but upon conditions can con-" 


but Ihave done, fay but you | 
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Bare. Kever bergaiter, though you thould wonder ar — 
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my conduct, defire to know more than I am willing to 
reveal. 

Tr. *Tis hard; but upon any conditions ] muft be 
your friend. 

Barn. Then, 2s much as one loft to himfelf can he 
another's, | am yours. tLmbraciay. 
Tr. Beever fo, and may heaven reitore your peace! 

* © Bare, Will yefterday returf? We have heard the 
‘ glorious fun, that till chen inceglant roll‘d, once itop ‘d 
* nis rapid courfe and once went back. The dead have 
* rilen, and parched rock» pour’d forth a liquid ftream 
* toquench a people's rhirit. The fea divided, and 
* form'd walls of water, while a whole ration pad in 
e 


inal 


faf.ty through its fardy bofom. Hungry lions have 

refus’d their prey; and men unhurt have walk'd wmidft 

confuming flaincs; Out never yet did ufne, once putt, 
return. 

* Jr, ‘Though the continued chain of time has never 
* owce been broke, nor ever will, but unicterrupted mult  » 
* keep on its courfe, till loft in eternity, it ends where 
* it Grit began ; yet as heaven can repair whatever evils 
* time can bring wpon us, we ought never to defpair.’ 
But bufinefs requires our atteadance ; bufinefs the youth's 
bef prefervative from ill, as iclenefs his worft of {nares. 
Will you ge with me? 

Barn. Vil take a lictle time to reflodt on what has paft, 
and follow you. [Zx:s Trueman} 1 might have trufted 
Trueman, and engaged him to apply to my uncle to 
repair the wrong | have done my mafter: but what of 
Millwood? * Muft I expofe ber too’ Ungenerous and 
* bafel Then heaven requires it not. But heaven re- 
* quires that J forfake her. What! never to fee her 
* more ? Docs heaven require that? 1 hope! may fee 
“ ber, and heaven not be offended. Pre:umptuous hope! 
* Dearly already have I proved my frailty. Sbhauld I 
* once more tempt heaven, | may be leit tu fall, never 
* worife again. Yer’, thall 1 leave her, for ever leave 
her, and not let her know the caufe! Sta who ‘oves me 
with fuch a beandie{s pafion! Can crysity be daty / 
I judge of what fhe thea muit feel, by wnat’! now ea, 
ax The love of life, and fear of tham-, oppoled by 
i un Mrong as death ow frame, like w wd 
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in raging confli& met, when neither can prevail, keep 
me in doubt. How then can [ determine? 
Eater Thorowgood. 

Thor, Without a caufe affign'd, or notice given, to 
abfent vourfelf lat right Was a faolt, young man, and [ 
came tg chide you for iz, but hope { am prevented. 
That modeft blu‘h, thegconfufiog fo vifible in your face, 
fpeak grief and fhame. When we have offended hea- 
ven, it requires no more ? and fhall man, who needs him- 
felf to be forgiven, be harder to appeafe ? If my pardon 
or love be of moment to your peace, look up fecure of 
both - 
Bara, Thisegoodnefs has o’ercome me. [.4fdr.] Ob, 
Sir, you know nog the nature and extent of my offence; 
and [ fhould sbufe your miftakengbounty to reccive it. 
Though I had rather die thars {peak my fhame; though 
racks could not have forced the guity fecret from my 
breaft, your kindnefs has. 

Ther. Enough, enough, whate’er it be; his concern 
fhews you’re convinced, and I am fatisfied. How pia 
ful is the fenfe of guilt to an ingenuous mind! 
youthful folly, which it were prudent not to inquire 


into. * When we confider the at condition of huma- . 


nity, it may raife our pity, not our wonder, that youth 
fhould yo aftray; when reason, weak at the beft, oppofed 
to inclination, fearce formed, and wholly unaffifled 
by experience, faintly contends, or willingly becomes 
the flave of Jenfe. The ftate of yeuth is much to be 
deplored, and the more fo, becaufe they fee it not; 
being then to danger moft expofed, when they are 
leait prepared for their defence * | Aide. 
Bure. It will be known, aod you'll recall your pardon 
and abher me. 









Thor, Ipever will. Yet be upon your guard in this 
g2v chBy, yan of veur life; ‘when the fenfe of 
* pleafaiy of g’p, « and paffions Liga, the voluptuous ap- 
* prttes gad fierce, demand the frongett curb 
* take hy; telapfe 7" when vice becomes habla 
bc very joe y jg htaving it 1s colt. 3 

Bara , onimy knees, confefs—=— 


) Thr. floes Fflinvie more upeo this (abjed ; ig were 
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_motmercy but ciuclty, to hear what. muh give you fuch 
" torment to reveal. 
Barn. This generofity amazes and diftradts me. 
| _ Ber. ‘This. remorfe makes thee dearerto. me than if 
thou hadft never offended. -Whatever is your fault, of 
this I am certain, ’twas harder for you to offend, than 
me to pardon, [ &xr¢ Thorowgood. 
_. Bare. Villain! Vifain! Villain! bafely to wrong fo 
exellent aman. Should I again return to folly ! 
Detefted thought !—But what of Millwood then? 
sWhy, Lrenounce her; I give her up—-———The 
firuggle’s over and virtue has prevailed. Reafon may 
| convince, but gratitude compels. This uniooked-for 
gencrofity hae iav'd me from deitruction. [Going. 
| 











Eater a footman. : 

Fest, Sir, two ladiestiom your uncle in the country 
defire to fer you. 

Barn. Who thouid they be. [44de.] Tell them I'll 

qe wpon "em. Methinks ] dread to {ce ‘em. 





ow every thiog alarms mc-——————Guilt, what a 
coward haft thou made mc! 


| SCENE, ancrber room in Thorowgood's bese. 


. Ewter Millwood, Lucy, aed a fostman. 
Foor, Ladies, he'll wait‘opon you immediately. 
Mil. ‘Tis very well.——I thank you. ~ [Exit Foot. 

Emr Barnwell. 
Bers. Confufian! Millwood | 
Mil, That angry look tells me, that here | am an an- 

Welcome gue; 1 feared as much; the unhappy are fo 

| every where. : 

© Bara, Wil) nothing but my otter ruin content you ? 

» Mil. Unkind asd cruel! Loft myielf, your Lappinefe _ 

] is'now my only care. e 4 

Bere, How did you gain admifhon? wr & 

. Saying we were defired by youg uncle to vifit, 

liver a meflage to you, we wury received by the 

without fulpicion, and with much reipe& con 

ted! bcre. : os : 
fa Why did you come at all? A 

. d vever hal trouble you more, I’'ty come te 
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take my leave forever. Such is the malice of my'fate : 
I go hopelefs, defpairing ever to return. This hour is 
aft have left: one fhort hour is all I have to beitow on 
love and you, for whom I thought the longeit life too 
fhort. 3 

Barn. Then we are met to part for ever? 

Wil. It mut be Yet think not that time or ab- 
fence thall ever put a period to my grief, or make me 
love you lefs. Tho*l muft leave you, yet condemn 
me not. 

Barn. Condemn you! No, Lapprove your refolution, 
and rejoice to hear it; ’tis fut ‘tis neceflary— 
I have well eveighed and found it fo. 7 

Lacy. 1 am afraid the young man has more fenfethan 
fhe thought fhe had. 0 { Mide. 

Bara. Before you came, / had determined never to 
fee you more. 

Mil. Confufion! {Afde. 

Lucy. Ay, we are allout; this saturn fo unexpeded, 
thac I thall make nothing of my part; they mof e’en” 
play the fcene betwixt themfelves. Afide. 

Mil. "I'was fome relief to think, tho" abfent, you 
would love me ftil]; but to Sind, ‘ tho’ fortune had been 
* indulgent, that you, more crue! and inconftant,” yeu 
had refolved to cat me of —~—This, as | ncver could 
expedt, I have not learnt to bear. 

Bara. 1 am forry to bear you blame me in a refoly- 
tion that fo well becomes us both. 

Mil. T have reafon for what I do, but you have mone, 

Barn. Can we want a reafon for parting, who have fo 
puany to with we never had met? . 

Mil. Look on me, Barnwell. Am I deform’d orold, 
that faticty fo foom fucceeds enjoyment? Nay, lov — 
again; am | pot the whom yefterday you thought thc 

. fairl and the kiadet of her fx; whole hand, trem- 
bling with cgftafy, you prefe’d and moulded thas, while 
0a my eyes yy gazed with fuch delight, asif defirein- 
 creafed by beijig ted ? — 
1 Bares Neaorc ; let me ropent my formerbollies, if 
foibie, wisiout remembsing what they were. (9 
. Mil. Why i ae 
©) Bareh Sock is aay frailty, thee 'tis dangeron 
Abi Whee is the ae: fince wt are to part 
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Bare. The thought of that already is too painfule® 
Mil. If it bevpainfalto part, then I may hope;ear 
Jeaft, you donot hate me? A 
Barn. No———no: I never faid 1 did 
my heart ! : 
Mil. Perhaps you pity me? 
Barn 1 do——I do=z—Indceg I do. 
Mile You'll think oponime ? 
eBara. Doudt it aot, while I tan think at all. 
Mil. You may judge an embrace at parting too gre: 
aifavour—rhough it would be the lat. [He draws bas'. 
A luvkothall then fufice+—F arewell ——for ever, 
; [Exeunt Millweod and Lucy. 
"Barn, If to refolve to fuffer be to conquer—I have 
conquer'd Sill 3 hy ! e-* 
Reeenter Millwood and Lucy. 
Mil. One thing I had forgot; I never muft :c- 
euro tomy own houf again. This] thought properio 
letiyou know, left your mind fhould change, and yu 
fhould feck in vain to find me there. Forgive methin. 
fecond jntrafion ; Lonly came to give you this caution, 
aadithat, perbaps, was necdlefs. d 
» Bern. 1 hope it was; yet it iskind, andI muft than’ 
you for it. ; 

» “Mil. My friend, your arm. (Ye Lucy.) Now, I am — 
gone for ever. [Going - 
Bara, One thing more—Sure there's no dapger i 
my kaowing where yor go? If you think otherwifc— 

Atl. Alnus! [Meeping — 
~ wihacr: We are right, I find; that's my cue. (fee 
Ah, dear Sir, the’s going the knows not whither; but 
goithe mull. 
*Bara./Hamanity obliges me to with you wel: why 
twill you'thuviexpoic yourfelf to neediefs troubles? * | 
Lacy. Nay, there's no help for it: the mutt quitt 

~ Risin Mecniediteely, and the kingdom as (pce as pufib 

—Teowas ao'fmall aseer, von aiay be_fire, Unat con 
make ber refolve co leave you. ‘ 

- Ne morc, my fricad; fince be for “krfe dear fak 

? cl @éer, and am content eo iaffer, is kiad and piti 

where’er | wander, thro'wils. and defarts 

nigheedaand forlorn, that thoaght facil give wae i 
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Bara. For my fake !|——Oh, tell. me. how, which 
way am I fo curs’d to bring fuch ruimon thee ? . 
AG/. No matter; I am contented) with my lot. 
Bara. Leave me not in this uncertainty. ; 
Ail. 1 bave faid too m@ch. . 
7 \ Bare. How, how am! the caufe of your undoing? 
|, | Afil. Toknow it wil] de to encreafe your troubles. 
al Barn. My troubles can’t be gfeater than they are. 
+ Lucy. Well, well, Sir,eif fhe won't fatisfy you, I will. 
¥T Barn. 1 am bound to you beyond expreflian. : 
: Ad. Remember, Sir, that I deired you not to heanites 
Barn. ficgin and cafe my ra@king expectations 
| Lacy. Why, you mult know, my lady here was an 
only child, and ber parents dying while he was young, 
| left her and her, fortune (no naanesagnls one, | affure 
ri you) tothe care of a gentleman Who has a good ciate 
of his own. 
Ald. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enough ; but 
what are riches when compar'd to love? « - 
Lec. For a while he perform'd the office ofa faithful 
aon fettlcd her in a houfe, hir'’d her fervants. ——= 
at you have feen in what manner fhe liv’d, fo hanced». 
fay no more of that. - 
Mil. How I thall live hegéafter, Heaven knows 
Luc. All things wenton as one could with; tillf 
time ago, his wife anes he fell violently in love’ 
his charge, and would fain have marry’d her. N 
| man is neither old nor ugly, but a good perfonabla 
| of a man; bur don’t know bow it was, the could never 
“endure him. Jo fhort, her ill ufage fo provoked him, 
hat he brought in an account of his exccutorthip, 
hercin he makes her debtor to him— 
Mil. @ wifle in itfelf, but more than enough toruin. 
, whom, by this unju@ account, he had ftripp'd of 
| befare. 
Lucy. Now, the having neither money nor friend, cx- 
pt me, who ai ag uaforionate as herfelf, he compellid) 
sto pals bia acount, and give bond for the fum he 
manded~ bus, Rill provided handfomely for her, and 
niioued bis cobstihip, till beiag informed by: his {pies 
ly }fufpect @ire_ja her own family) that you were 
tao'd at ber houle, and Aaid with her annie 
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he came this morning raving and @orming like a'mad- 
man, talks no more of marriage (fo there’s no hope of 
making @p matters thet way) but vows her ruin, uplefs — 
fhe"! allow bim the fame favour that he supposes the « 


granted you . . 
Barn. Muft the be rein’d, or find her refuge in ano- ia 
ther’s arms? z 
Bil. Heogave me but an hour to refolve in; that's 
happily fpent with yoo—And n@w I po ‘ 
Bara. To be expos'd to all the rigours of the various 
fealooss the fummcr's parching heat, and winter's cold ; 
unhoufed, to wander, fii@ndleis, thro’ the unha/pitable 
world, in mifery and want; attended with fear and 
danger, and purfued bywmalice and revenge! Would 
thou endure all this far me, and can | do ncthing, no- 
thing, to prevent it? =e 
Lag. "Tis really a pity there can be no way found out. 
‘Barn. ‘Oh, where are a}! my refolutions now? ‘ Like 
* early vapoors, or the morning dew, chas’d by the 
*foa's warm beams, they're vanifi'd and loft, as tho’ i? 
s had never been.’ 
Now I adviled her, Sir, to comply with the | 
Fentieman; ‘ that would not only put an end to her 
roubles, ‘bat make her fortune at once.’ 2 
~ 


i el 


. Saar 


Barn. Tormenting fiend, away! 1 had rather perish, 
nay, fcc heriperifh, than have her faved by him. J will, 
mylelf, prevent her ruin, though with my own. A mo- 
meats patience; I’!] retarn immediately. 

‘ (Zac¢ Barowell. 

Lucy. "Twas well you came, or, by what I can per- 
ceive, you had lo& him. 

Mil. That, 1 mu confefs, was a danger I did not 
fareices 1 was only afraid he thoald have come without 
money, You know, a houfe of entertainment, like 
Mine, is not kept without cxpence. e 

Lucy. That's very true; but then you fhould be rea. 
pteuke in your demands; ‘as pity ¢. dilcourage 
young maa. 

» Mil, Leave that tom. ~~ 
; Re-enter Barnwell, with a bag of money. . 

a... What am I about to do?+-=Now'you, w 
boal your reafoa all-faficicat, fuppok yourtlf in 

co 
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Condition, and determine for me; whether ’tis right to 
Vet her fuffer for my faults, or, by thie (mall addition 
>my gailt, prevent the ill effettsof what is paft. 
' Lucy. Thele young finners think every thingvin the 
ways of wickednefs fo ftfange !—But I could teil him, 
hat this is nothing but what’s very common; for one 
alt ice as naturally begets another, asa father a fom, Bur 
he'll find out that himielf, if he lives long ie >| 
a" > 4 


4 


. 
» 
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__. Barn. Here, take this, and with it purchafe.yoer 
@eliverances return to your houfe, and live in»peace: 
and fafey. © 
Mal. So, T may hope to fee you there again? 
| Barn. Anfwer me not, but fy, leit, in the agonies of 
| ~ my remorfe, I take again what is got mine to give, and 
| — @bandon thee to want and miéry. 

» Mil. Say but you'll come. 
|. Barn. You are my fate, my heaven or my hell! only 
| # leave me now, difpofe of me hereafter as you pleafa. 

[ Exenme Millwood ard Lucy. 

What have I done? Were my st %alutions founded. on 

_ reafon, and fincerely made? 5\'hy then has Heaven fuf- 
fer’d me to fall? I fougts @ot theaecation; and if my 
heart deceives me not, conpeline #ed generofity were 
wy motives. * Is virtue incvm) Mout with isfelf, or are 
* vice and virtuc only empty t.ames; or do they depend: 
* on accidents beyond our power to produce, or to pre= 
‘ vent; whercin we have no past, and yet muft be de- 
* termined by the event ?’—But why thould I attempt to 
reafon? All is confufion, horror, and remorie. I 4nd 
I am lof, caft down from ail my late-erefted hope, and 


| | plunged again in guilt, yet (carce know howor why; | 
i Soch yodiftinguith’d horrors make my brain, | 
Lace beli, the fcat of darkaefs and of pain. | 
e ° | 
| Emp of the Secoun Act. 
» . 
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SCENE, Arcos in Thorowgood's bon/e. —_ 


Thorowgood axsd*Troeman difcevered (with actonnt “ 
books) fitting ar a table. ' 
* THorowcoop. 
7 ETHINKS L would not have you only learn 
: the method of merchandive, and praétife it 
* hereafter merely as a means of peritse wealth; it will 
* be well worth your pains to ftuly © as a {cience, to 
* fee how it is founded in reafce he natore of 
* things; how it promotes bume tt). a it hastopep'd, 
* and yet keeps up an intercour!: Sctweer notions? far 
* remote from one another in rss ow, ©:loens, and 
* religion; promotingarts, induit:, pea, odplenty; 
* by mutual benefits diffaing motual inve om pele to 


fe. 

; th. Something of this I have confidere, and hope, 
«by your affiflance, to extend my thoughts much far- 
* ther. I have obferved thofe countries, where trade is 
at and encouraged, do not make difcoveries to . 
*deflroy, but to improve iankiod by love and friend- 
* fhip ; to tame the fierce, nd polith the moft favage ; 
* to teach them the advantaze of honeft traffick, by 
* taking from them, with their own confent, their ufe- 
© lefe + = ae and giving them, in return, what, 
* from their ignorarce in manual arts, their firuation, 
‘or fome other accident, they ftand in need of. 

* Ther. “Tis juftly obferv'd; the populovs eaft, loxn- 
* riant, abounds with glittering gems, bright pearls, 
“aromatic fpices, and health-renoring drugs: the late- 
* found wefern world’s rich earth glows with unnum- 
« ber'd veins of gold and filv:r ore. On every Climate, 
© and on every country, Heaven har beftow'd fomc good 


' . ¥ 
~ = 


* peculiar to irélf. It in the induftrious merchant's bu- » 


* nels to collect the various: bicdings of cach foil and 
* Climate; and, with the product of tHe whole, to en- 
© ‘rich his sauive cosatry."——Well, | haye examin’d your 
accounts; they are mot ualy ivf, m | haye always found 
bat regularly kept, aud fairly coter’d. Foommend 

_ your diligence. Method in bufincfris'the fareh guide: 
@ be who negic&s it, frequently dombles, "| > “ays 


f sanders 
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lex’d, uncertain, and in dan Are 

Ps pee ready for my infpedtion Pi He does 

‘a be the laft on thefe occafions. 

pon recciving your orders he retir’d, I choo 

confufion. If reo een haften him. 

has not been guilty of any neglect. 

'm now going to the Exchange; let him “7 

rn LT expeét to find hirk ready. 

Enter Masia wit a book. Sits ad reads. 

Ib. Pow forcible is truth? The weakeR mind, P- 
ith love of chat, Ax’d and collegted in itfelf, w i 

» beholds the united force of earth and | 

ech fouls are rais’d above the fenfe of mM 

vel chat they regard it not. The martyr 
> Sia Heaven; fmall are his fufferings, 

Mot foethe etch who combats 

~ bole seaed, weakened and diffolved by 
foghile amd Porelets, oppoies hia own 

7 year of pain, to 


ews 
will afi y 3 father, 
o know him. 
end us, Heaven! 
pnot {peak it. Sce there. 

[Trueman gires adetter, 

my abfence will furprize my seen d 
urfclf; and the more, when you fhall un: 
the reafon of my withdrawing is, my 
part of the cath with which | was inw 


ry again. Though this might hav 
nimg my accounts, yet (0 p 
Coe and to caqof all fruitiefs 
eturn, I have left (Bia from ch 
~ Guonore 
. 
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Yr. Loft indeed! Yet how he thould be guiltyofwhat \ 
he therc charges himfelf withal, raifes my wonder equal 
to my grief. Never had youth a higher fenfe of virtu 
Jually be thought, and as he thought he practifed; ne--, 
ver was life more regular than his. An underftandin } 
upcommon at his years; an open, generous manlinefs o 
temper; his manners eafy, unaffected, and engaging. 

Ma. This, and muck more méght you have faid with f 
truth. He was the delight of eyery eye, the joy of every~# 
heart that knew him. 

Yr. Since fuch he was, and was my friend, can I fup- 
part his lofi? See, the fairef, happieft maid this weal- 
thy city boafts, kindly condefcends to weep fol thy un- 
happy fate, poor, ruin'd Barnwell ! ‘ 

Ma. Trueman, do you think a foul delicate as his, 
fo fenfible of fhame,ean eer fubmir to live a flave to 
vice t ‘a , 

Yr. Never, never. So welll know him, I’m fure this 
af of his, focontrary to his nature, mufi have been caufed » ™ 
by fome unavoidable neceflity. 
Ma. Js there no means yet to preferve him ? 
We. Oh, that there wet}! but few men recover their- “© 
reputation loft, a merchaty never. Nor would be, [ 
| fear, tho’ { thould find him,wever be brought to look 
| hig injur'd maftcr in the face. | 

Ade. \ fear as much, asd therefore would never have 
my father know it. 

Jr. That's imposible. 

Ma, What's the fum? 

Jr. 'Tis confiderable ; J’ve mark'd it here, to thew 
it, with the letter, to your father, at his return. 
| fa. IFT thould fupply the moncy, cuuld you fo dif- 
pole of that and the account, as to conceal this unhappy 
wifmanagement from my father ? ’ 

"Yr. Nothing more eafy. But can you intend it? Will 
you fave a belpicis wretch from ruin? Oh, ‘twere an a& 
worthy fach exalted virtuc as Maria's! Sure Heaven, 
in mercy to my friend, infpired the generous thought. 
gis Boube not but I would purchale Yo gre; 
| wefs at a much deares price. But how hall be 

» Ge. Trut to my diligence for that. Jo the 
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fe thallneverbe fufpected. » 
ve from fhame, one whom we 
ie, to Heaven, and you, the 
§ appeal. whether I do any 
2 iz sed cnaraéter. 

#! wis OO@deed, and Heav'n, 1 dose 
peed it 

‘Brees cartes am well rewarded. A 
» fdied hw icion’s lighteR breath = 

























(on Barewalls ie, for mine, let it be 
° [Excuat. 
RS 4 pe ND wood"s ben/t. 

Faber Lecy get ith. 
iA ee da pom HA oie Of Millwood’s condu& 
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te. Bat his yeme) wed 
eevee to impofe oy ye, 

. No, itiy his oe 
z his youis, bs 
neare muck 
nity will a low 
of ou all as-such in lov 


can’t anfwer for that. Her artifice in making — 
3 matter at frft, and the various firatas | 
obliged him co continue that ¢ ~~ < 
ho know her fo well. 

are to confider that the money 
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Blunt. That’sno morethan we all expefed. 

‘Lucy. Being call'd by his mafler to make up his ac- 
counts, he was fore’d to ouit his honfe and fervice, andeweA 
wifely flics to Millwood for relief and entertainment. “4 

Blunt. 1 have not heard of this before: how did fhe 
receive him? , 

Lucy. As you would expe&. , She wonder’d what he 3 
meant, was aftonifh'd at his impudence, and with an air. 
of modefty peculiar to herfelf, Ywore fo heartily that fhe 
never faw him befere, that fhe put me out of counte- 
nante 

Biawt. That's mach ¢ndecd ! But how did Bernwell 
behave ? ‘ ; 

Leg. He grieved ; and at length, enraged at his bar- 
barous treatment, bibs” se ag 3 to be gone, ayd making 
toward the door, fhew'd a f=m of moncy, which he had 
brought from his mafter’s, the lait he is ever likely to 
have from thence. 

Blunt. But then, Millwood— ~ 

Lacy. oe the, with ber ufgal addrefs, returned to her a 
ol of lying, wearing, and diffembling; hang on his = 

, wept, and fwore "twas meanrin jeft. The amorous 
th melted into tears, threw the moncy into her lap, 
‘and fwore be had rather die thia think her falfe. 
Blas: Strange infatuation t« °° : 
But what eniued was f'ancer fill. As doubts 
ars, followed by reconcilement, ever increafes love 
where the paffion is fincere ; fo in him it caus'd fo wild a 
tranf SA excettive fondnefs, fuch joy, fuch grief, fuch 
pleafure, and fuch aaguith, that nature feem'd finkin 
with the weighc, and his charm’d foul difpwfed to quit his 
breaft for hers. juft then, when crery paffion with law- 
Jefe anarchy prevail’d, and reafon was in the raginy 
tempeft loft, the cru-t, artful Millwood prevail'd updn 
the wretched youth to promife what | tremble but 
to :hink on. ‘ 
lant. Y am amaz'd! What can it be? = 

Ley. You wili be more fo, to hear itis taatt 

life vk Bors 











is neareft relation, aad beft besefaMtor 

‘ t, His uncle! whom we have often he 

ik of as a gentleman of a faree cate, an 
r, in the coantry where he lives ‘ 
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omer _poteffed of the é 
‘her avarice, infatiate 
rifce. Barnwell’s 
ue, muft give too 
ns treafure ;' whofe 
and prevent the ter- 


‘ Hrfuade him to doan 
ft, grateful, com- 
~ his love, nw 4 
m to pradtife what 
neis br him, with 
ied: fo many tears 

t, if : sist fanc. 


w® the murder of his 
ing from her arms, 
h well- i oe 
cruel, . monk 









his rage wit 
of grief, —_ 
ars, that fill 
& fach deeds, 

















his love, the ne- 


t wale prove it true, he 
\y - aw Z ad marder’d him 


pi 
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face you might =, 
‘very foul. Oft 
ven, ‘and then | 

} then wept and 
oe a length, with 


? What drew 
ftain'd my them 
me to rob my 

What makes 


“a a 
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hou curied fair, air, 
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me now 2 fugitive from his fervice, loath'd by myfelf, + , 
and fcorn'd by all the world, but love? What fills my |, 
eyes with tears, my foul with torture never felt on this# 7 
fide death before? Why love, love, love! find ah 
above all, dol refolve (far tearing his hair, he cried, 

do refolve) to kill my uncle? 

Bixat. Was the not moved ? It makes me weep toh 
the fad relation. ° q 

Lacy. Yer—with joy, thet the had gain'd her 
She gave him no time to cool, but urg’d him to attempt 
it inflantly. He's now gone. If he performs it, and 
efcapes, there's more money for her; if not, he'll ne'er 
neturn, and then he’s fairly rid of him. 5 

Blunt. ‘Tis time the world were rid of fuch a monfer. 

Lucy, 1f we don't ufe our endeavours ta prevent the 
murder, we se" & bad gs the. Fs 

lent. ). ‘vid tis too late. 

Lacy. Peo o» © % Her barbarity to Barnwell makes . 
me hate her. © =) Serun too great a length with hey 
abeady. 1 dic sae mk her or myfelf fo wicked, aft ' 
find, upon reflecioa, © © are. 

Blunt. ’Tistrue, @2 ~* been all too much fo, But 
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there is fomething 4? din murder, that all other , =. 
Crimes feem nothing v4 empared two that; I woold 
not be involv'd in the j=) + it for all the world. 


Lucy. Nor 1, Heaven yo © Therefore let us glear 
ourfelves, by doing all tha \ ©) ‘s power to prevent it. 
I have juft thought of awa, ++) ® me feems probable, 
Will you join with me to.det™\ Sa carfed defign ? 

Biver. With all my heart. § = bo knows of a mar- 
dor intcnded to be committed, end does not difcover it, 
in the eyc of the law aud reafon is a murderer. 

Lees. Let us lole no time; 1! acquaint you with ¢!* 
particulars as we go. (Ex wx:. 


SCENE, a walt ar foe diften:e from a ae wT 


4 | 
Ewer Barnwell. 4 


Bare. Adisresl gloom ob(curce che faa 









othe furvhas flipp'd béhiad a cloud, or j 
-wettof Heaveo with more thaa commen 

- the fight of what Lam deom'd to 38. Si 
on this acears'd defign, wherc’er 4 trcad, micthicks, t 


at 
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oleful 


asl the sir, aie 
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ot fir 
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fall. Jat Heaven! 


d without 
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rps there w 
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id forrow : 
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onicience, all 
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ivate medi 


* 


Kur a piftes, and exit. 
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id fear fom 
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| oom Jue icrprocned vl 
| eye, and fills the mufing fou! 
| horror, pity and averfion. 1 will indulge 


The wife man prepares him@If for death, 
it familiar to his mind. When firong reticctn 
the mirror near, and the living in the deac 
their fature felf, how docs each inordinate patty 
defire ceafe, or ficken at the Ciew! The mind 
moves; the blood, curdling and:chill’d, creeps 
thro’ the veins; fix’d, ftill, and motionlefs a 
fo, like the folemn objet of our thoughts, a 
moft at prefent what we muft be hereafter, tilt : 
wakes the foul, and fets it on en ie , 
Enter Gedy Barnwell, 

Oh, Death! choo firang: my 
day, yet never underktoo 
dead, what art tho 
a thought circ 
ceptre, or afcends 
finds, or thinks it 
43 in vain; lof 













at worlds ex- 
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r defeated, the 

fore, of nothing. certain, 6 
" [During this Speech B 

tel, and draws 

- Bara. Oh, ‘tisi 


UVacle farts, a 
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ig: Nay, then, ¢ 
(Placks a peij 
Roos ‘Ob. Ta iy 
t tayer of th ng fe 
bledbogt, 1, my ell nep:b 
and ite my flecting foul ro <od! 
© [Barowell strane: off bis weX, rv 
tag by him, veins aud chafes 
are. Expiring faints Ob, ft a 
= s ey your dyingaryer, snd 
our mu crer—— Ob, “a ao . 
—— Let indigrati ghien f 
3) ae 














mac ere you ai 


—The murder'd, 
3 murderer.——— 
uace my pardon 
uld, boe cannot. 
on, do you prefa 

die) ‘ What 


~ ed on bis lips but 
h expired. #1 


vathice or in meray 
d faint, and me 

+ fpares, let pic 
furder the wort 
of murders, and 
» who fands on 
mutt to ire date 


ayer. 
fain be wife, 
it. denies. 










SCENE, arom in Thorowgood 
Enter Maria mectigg Troeman. 


Marta. 
TYOW falfly do they judge, who cenfure or ap 
piand, as we're SahiGed or rewarded here? I 
now 1 am unhappy; yet cafinot charge mylfelf with © 
any crime, more than the common frailties of our 
kind, tbat thould provoke juit heaven to mar 
out for {ufferings fo uscommon and fevere. Wa 
accufe ourielves, heaven muftyabhor. The 
and right that innocence fhould fuffer; 
muit be juft in all ite ways. Perha i" fi 
kept from moral Ail, much wor penal, or = 
more improved in Virtue. Or ma a, the leer ills 
that we fuftain nit means ne: ter good ta, 
others? Might all pe joylefs days and plete nights > re 
that I have paft, chafe peace for Ieehctl 
© Thou dear, dear of all my grief and pain; x 
* Small were the fois, 
‘Theogh to the grave 
* Go life and fame, and 
What news of Barowell? 
| Yr. None; | nave fou 
gence, bur all in vain. 
Ma, Doce my father 
| ~ fence? 
ge. All appeared fo j 
“ (ible he ever thould. 
r concealed. Vour fi ace 1 
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retlove I pine, ~~ 
ve were thine!’ _ os 


; vai the grenet gil 
dk-cavtdot | ie. 
; <— 


him, it is 


fecms to hearken to the friendly a: 
fo: Barnwell, yet, t am afraid hb re; 
fuch, without fuffering them to ip8u 
meat. 

« Me. Vow dees the unhappy Ou! 

« defigns vo ferve him! ie bed canvbever ; 
‘have done. Should etul 
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pare to fet oat with fpeed; an 

demands his diligence. [Exit reso bm | 

behaviour on this occafion T hav 

as it deferves, 1 muft engage your Marihe aflift, 

Reiarn and obferve this Milffod all I come. 

your dire&tions, and will follow you as foon as pofible, 

[aie Lucy.) Truemag, you,-{am fure, will not 

idle on this occafion. ( Exit Thorow 
Tr. He only who ie a friend tan judge of my ed 


be SCENE, Millwood’, bul on 


Eu Millwood. 
Mil. I with r knew the event of his We 
















attempt without fuccels would ruin him. Hib; what 
have I to apprehend feomphat? 1 fear toogivth. The 
mifchief being only int hin frie ‘ough pity 
of his youth, turn ak their mage ould have 

done; then, 


chou of that befor 
and then only, I fall 
Without attempting it 
Enter B 


if he returns 











But he is here, and | wrong. His 
joody hand» fhew he has 1, but cw he 
wants the prudence to co 
Bara, Where fhall T Whither hall I fly, 


to avoid the fwift unerring 
Mil. Difmifs your fears: | 
fred you to the doce, yet bei 


ugh i ae had pur- 


entered belied: ste 
ut as innocence. ep méavern, by ar¢ fo cun- 
ely contrived, that che piercilig eye of jealoufy and | 

may feat ia vain, nor find the eo eo 
athe fate retreat. There will {hile you, any dan- 
gei's neers. a _ 

Bara, Oh, hide me—from my f 
for while 1 bear my coafcience in my, 
were hid where man's eye never fa 
dawn'd, *swere all in, waia. 

eo judge, pal : 

bys gearder, ani vy 
ent 

‘dear uncle's blood. 
















































ow are afraid of your 
fhadow, your con- 


I did the accurfed a&, 
feeing eye? 
advantage have 
may yet be 
“keys of hievtrenfure, 
What gold, what 
ou brought me? 
to murder! Oh, 
from him ia a crim- 
rime by the double 
w alas, alas, he knew 
ager, arderer!) how would 
you had a thoufand 
them all to have 
ing dead, I fled the 
’ ‘nor could I, to have 
violated hy thee 


gt Be mature’ 3 icf, I 
Yo no injurys ye 
d, and briog to m 
bink Wil hazard my 
tain you? 4 
from thee'———Rut 
you with me dead, 
is fuse my grief wall 


fcover all and invowe 
cipice trom whence 
en to prelesy Ww 
no other wa ' " 
sto late whea 
m for choice 
» enter a Jervast:) 
this villian. He has 
Id I lee him efca . 











p villian! to mur- 
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mean it. | Stop the mefle 
yoa'd call him back. "rs fit 
1 will this ioftant deli 


of juilice, indeed Iwill; for 4 sa ’ 

thy ingratitude fo tears my w@nded foul, ‘tis we 

thovfand times than death with-tortcie. ‘. 5}. 
Mid. Call it what you will; Lam elie ena and’ 

live focure, which noth yur pod can war 
Barn. If there be ( f W fs ve | 

author beyond the rea 3 

 fecure. Bu t remaic 


* dreadfut (pet 
\ * croud!’ f 
had it but come 
Frter B 
Mil. Heaven oo 
Sir, take this ye 
mourcer, and will 
2. To who 
not accule h 
is the puoithment of | 
* ven, tnat jufily € 
" perhaps to. punifl 
* fiends are curs’d 
“tioncrs of hea 
“Be warn'd, ye youth 


id lewd women, ff 
Tee guided, b 
1 "The fair, to honow 


* Juft tomherlell, 































Lacy will foon be 
thow devil | “* 


ofthe devil is, that 
ya to paoifhmenc. 

{ £as¢ Blane. 
uct then, * and 
n fet ap themfelves’ 
my danger, bet 
by fach 
‘ Gerng. 


ad curfs 


3 ~~” 
4 
_do you 


: tch-that * 
fi 4 . a 


< 
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~ wi deli : 
se i “a net A 
Cue er ‘ 
hy o. vl | 


. - 
ae aay © th, I chink, 


om 25 
r rts, as my 
ed nor have binthed 
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ou, Sirs if be has 
ac he my fervant, 
im beter," 
ad juch cncommon 
he of wickednefs? 
deity foon follows.” 
tof any of the arts 
yvouth. | know 
relu@ant and wo- 


Sp this lak horrid a&, 
“a 


i 
which ou contri wid 
forbed tt to com hy a es waa 
Mil. hl Lucy has | got ntage te} 
me &f. Unleis 1 can turgt 
opon her and Blunt, 1am ® 
Ybor. Had! kno 
been prevented. To f& 
is.all chat now ren 
nocent as he is, con 
‘ heaven who knoe 
apes between ff. 
ifference, thov 
* heart, butonly j ad 
Al./. 1 Gnd, Sir, 
Vauts. 1 was J 
caufe from a 
fiuretoo bafti 
1 now perceive yot 
think me en aged is: 
fervant, and fome 
Ybor, I charge ya 
his guilt, and all Kis 
endure, 
pate ippttalipan d t0 
fil. "Tis very frang 
dal and detraétiomssiian 
ruin, I mever dpoke t 
which I lamen r 
fervant, on 
houfe; if the b 
am I to blame? 


sot I hear you; 
id. J have been 
for.her, and the for b 
it innocent. I kno 
- Now, 
the amisous 
ly her exceuw 

leé&t a thoufa 
se her, and a mas 
lice, frcured im 
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; “(xis Millwood. 
eficers, (Be. | 
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slves, fome on on€ 


os 
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behaviour. I have 
xtremity, and is ~* 
avher defen,” 
emen /ecures ber. 


hief'ends, decetete a 


il thon can not 4 
. heed 
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“.pentempral lawi 
“der then that yor 
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Tr. To call thee wom 1 viedo wrong thy fez, thon 


devil! . é : 

Asi, That imaginary gia an emblem of thy @ur- 
fed (ex collected. Nels wherein cok ooaniaee 
may fec his own likencfsgpand that of all mankind. ' 

Ther. Think noe by ag@Pavating the faults of others 
to cxtenuate thy Ol ig@pich the abufe of fach u 
common perfedions land wean not the 

Mil. \t fach | bad, y@@facry | cdrie your barbaro 
fex who robbedame of “gs ere J knew their worek’, 
then Jefime. too faig, to compet their value by their lef. 
Another and anath Jewfea me i 
‘poverty and reproach SMA “- 
dains, dependence apy 
by what means 
men from bot 
rich, and to thar 
"em wicked, 2 
tion with your & 

» Sere no 

thee. 


Li. Men of all d 
knewn, yet found no 
pacitics; all were 
power. ‘In pride, 

* revenge, the r 
* guides. From fub 


© repucations, asthe unb ff 1 . nati e of Cornwall dc x 

* by thipwrecks, £ learne o charge muy innocen 

* acighbours with my crimes, gs to merit | | 
lefs a . 
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© teétion: for tofefeen 
© when many are fufpet 
“‘ncls and death, b cke: 
" ftinQion. Sach 
* none but f&ch as b) 
* With them, nor 
* jarge fees private 
Gober. Your pra 


Mi 1 keow 
mercy, and] a& f¢ 
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day, ‘ All a&ions 
to mam and beait, 
» they, meet with 
mfelves. 

fo comprebeniive, 
bea tanger to reli- 





War, ., 
many of the human 
oneplaad with fach 


om anenemy, and 
blind; and. fuper- 


which.you make 
and the cowasd's 
allyour villanics ? 
ou-ack yourfelves, 
in their circam- 


nd being deccived, 
ome another, Bur 
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‘ SCENE, 4F ee is he | 

« Enter Thoro good # : rie 0 a - f 





~ a “3 ‘ é 
‘J Have recom sect aa areverens ne 5. 
* B whofejudgment anda ry teed ' 'acg 
with. Nor hes Mi 4 
uohappy woman, {i 
* Lacy. This pious 
comes your chanatter ; 
der you were notat 
* Thor. I knew it 
and my family befy 
that to have been # 
our forrows withome, 
* Blanz. lt wes 
and mode depor! 
every eye. When places 
before the reverend judg: 
terrapting fobs, he confe 
offences, withoun 
Millwood, the thaa 
dauntlejs and unconces 
with vifible pride a 
who all with {ym 
wretched youth. 
anfwer, loudly infifted u 
aa artful anda bold 
the impartial jary | 
to fiad her guilty, | 
Barnwell, us, her j 
could that avail? She 
day to fuder with him 
‘ Ybor. The time Gra 
q peel, as vou are Bi 
* Lacy. We have na 
* interview. She's pro 
* forgiving. To b 
* geauce. tu fuder in b 
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ewe maf pay for 
confederacy with 


aitdid. What 
know proceeded 
free from in- 
clytes to virtue 
pu rpofed refor- 
your friend. 

ped for as unme- 
8 from impending 
mnene to fecare ua 


your deliverance 
sully difpofed than 
Vn the manner he 


Pith pity and com. 


Wore hio faults, 
: ain teach us bid 
iesttion . for if we, 
Wm been tried, like 


Barnwell readivy. 
“fi 2ace. 

of palion’s detefted 

evere rcflectioas, 


» whole goodnefs 
h fhamc, forgive 
= I faw you nox. 

tter cmployed is 
» long, yourzime 
ta revesend di- 
hould be giad to 


he recommeaded 
fad rettrement, 
jaboured uuder, 
B extent of bea- 


A great, ave noe . 
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ot my intereft only, but “ | 

ejoice in my ho § ( 

; » and future aa i: 4 


unpardonable: and that "ti 
my dvty, to believe and» 
Qiail heaven receive the & 
the pro&t of my ona 4 

Jhcer. Proceed. 

Parn. "Tis wonderin 
fpair, (peak pracem@ 
ence; bot troth and me 
tended with force and 
defcribe my prefent 
trembling | rejoices 
my fears give way. 
curs than che horror, 

Tler. Thele are the'ga 
the only phemed A 
hb * Oh, the TS gi 

* and prepared for ef! 
miter dev oves hi uy & 
prayer, fhuoning c Xe Toe 
and daily dies, (haem ' 
heturns the frcredey 
in painful fearch of 
the in ft of power, hed 
and cetcfaton ; “a onl} 
be wirs, and his bighe 
kind. if the revi. 5 
ene foul from waa a 
of his ways, how doe docr be @ 
hutie labours cverpaid ! 
Bara, What do lo w forall 

Bur though ! cannot, av 
(ber. To fee thee’ us, 
Farewell. Heaven! h 
Bara. Oh, Sir, 
fad (welling heart 
Ybor. Give it ver 
Barn. | had a | 
methinki vour ge 
Could not | feeb 
there's no returo 
Tibor. fie comibgy 

~ Twill not BOUCIpSte : 
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This torrent of do- 
mc. 1 maft retire 
pofible to overcome, 
th lamented youth t= 


being made with 
. Bear inte longer 
fe, und ceale from 
£Bxir Thorowgood. 
@ power within, that 
Geath, and, {pice of 
a tafte cf pleature 


‘r. 
[Bit Keeper. 

whom I fo withed to 

bok upon him. 


[Meeps 
heaven! For death, 


‘sw thee laf! What 
at, Oh, to fee thee 


feel the anpuith of 
to murder all who 
[ Both weep. 
T thought to bring 
T have none to give. 
ot bear my own. 

you cannot know; 
like you, can ne'er 
tI have none, burt 
read you love me 
e, when | tenfider 


mber nothing bet 

lendfhip, our former 
sty. Oh, had you crafted 
me 
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me when firt the fair feduc 
have been prevented. 
Barn. Alas, thou knowell 
been. Breach of friendfhip 
fence. So far war! loft tog 
author of my ruin, that had infifte@ on my 1 
dering thee, ——I thingy puld hag d “ 
Tr. Pr'ythec, aggravate Tp lta! or 
Bara. i think 1 thould? 
you are, I fhonid have mar 
Jr. We have mot yet embi 
rupted. Come to my 
Barn. Never, never 
mever will I fo foothe 


pi Lm 
boneft arms and fail rig et ; 


YWELL 
tempted you, all might 4 
not what a wretch Pre 


yas my firft and leaf 
efs, fo devoted to th 
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fapport a’nurdcrer? Bie 
and flinty piveme - P j 
the ground.) Even ee See ae 
monfer. y al wa 
Yr. Shall fortune fever’ 
Thy milerics cannot Ii thers 
thee. Here will we offer 
the altar, and ourfelven 
fhall echo to each other 
ikghs fhall number thea 
4 Bing dears con-muniGates 
. ever made to exprefi © 
|» Bare. “Then be it ; 
iatercoune of woc, pour al , S y 
and in exchange take 
the anguith that yo 
and make meno rety 
within theéc armn, ao 
fam-here. * Thiet 
* having dcfore pals 
* fende thee to conf 
jay thareverthiws my b: 
ve. isdo, I do. 
gaade us capable to 
furce and gt pain. 
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{ Exis Keeper. 
7 Death woold foon have 


mee vet another tak be- 
‘ead for others woes. + 
gou I thought was all 
j there more for me te 


st watt be kaown! 


ge reached that maid 
, i, to thew mankind 


> 4 asa poe fetend, have 
‘ have felt, and mare, 


iy weighed her down, 
and languithed from 

# your dreadfol fate, 

it; ‘ fee wept, and 
4r bair,” and im the 

her own lof ttate, 


cl reftore thy cafe, 
}’ Why did yoo nog 


es mo fecret of her 
to fee vou ere you 
ber. 

[sie Trueman, 
se Mill! Whac avails ic 


6 thie difmal ieetle? 
nd guilte Here awful juftice 
selesyee 
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weferves her public victims. 
Ghamcfal death. 

Ma. To this fad place the§ no improper gueft, “" 
abandoned loft Maria brings lcfpair, and fees the fab- 
ject and the caufe of all this wSrid of woe. Silent and 
motionlefa be ftands, as if quitted ber 


abode, and the lifclefs forms 
* thac fo perfect, thar be 
4 mity, now feem united ¢ 


Barn. ‘ 1 groan, but 











































his is the entrance to . 


Ma. Why are voa 
ai thoogh thou'dit give 
and rob me of my 
powcr, you fhould © 
your miiem: } w.uit a 

Bara. Ob fay not 
to my fate! Confid 
« fortune, and how Emght yo 
* your youth, yoursbeaut: 


Blef with your charms tun 
* with your beauty, and by yo 
« Baglith courc, chat july 4 
I quickly be to you—as thi 
Ala. When | forget yo 
fon, choice, virtuc, all 
Millwood, af there ar€ mo 
profperity, and in adverfity 
of virtue to repair, or £0 p 
made. 
Tr. Lovely ill-facllin 2 
4 generou: diftrefs before! 
* grateful hearc, an 
Bara. Ere 1 knew gatl 
fmiled, and when my you 
eft; if than co bave railed 
been prefumption in me never to | 
think hoW much bencmbetgarlelf 






ard me now! : e 
* Ma. Lat her ble@/who"proffgring love, invades 
4 the freedam of your fex’s chui fece ia 


+ hopes 


Sa 





* hopes of a retarn. Yow inevitable fate hathoren= 
\ «dered hope impofible s§ vain. Then why thould J 
* fear to avow a pafion fo§uft and fo difinteretted ? 
i) - “Tr. If any moald tale oceafion from Millwood's 
. 


‘ crimes to libel the bett'and faire& part of the crea- 
© tion, here let ghem fee U-eir error. The moft didant 
* hopes of fach a tender paljon ‘rom fo bright a maid, 
‘might add tc the habpircis of the molt nappy, and 
“#* jere ‘tis lavithed in vain. 
fous donor is un- 
receives no benefit. 
the eaft, which all 
ve with enavailing 

































OS ferForw infupport- 
brat is her milery and 
object of her love, 
whom the'd die a 
ere poffible, expir- 
y when compared to 
mine, l’d gladly give 

on. The molt con~ 
+The lat of carfes to 
for my relief, and 


Ad illa. 
| catattrophe virtue 
vy to fuburb flaves, 
rd, who elbowing 
od prefs upon him 
jety and refolution 
t public ignominy, 
h of iouls, to die a 
ven death itfelf in 
be cadured ?——— 


wk cach hoy of my 
ee ye [ 


pirits, fhe pants as 

















Bara, 


58 GEORGE RBRARNWELL. 


Bara. Preferve her, beav@n, and reftore her peace, 
nor let her teath be added co my crimes. [Bell tolls.) I f 
am fummoned to my fate. | 

Ketre Keeper. ‘ 

Keep. Sir, the oficers attend you. Millwood is at- f 
ready tummoned. Ey a 

Bern. Tell 'em, I'm regdy: And now, my friend, © | 
farewell. [ Embracing.) Suppgft and comfort, the belt *) 
you can, this mourning, (gir. No rrore——=Forgec 
not to pray forme. {Thieing ro Maria.} Would you, 
bright excellence, permj me :t& honcur of a chafte — 


embrace, the laf he 5 “ty this World could give y 
mine. [| Sée sachnes im, they embrace.| Ee 
goudnefs! Oh, turn yaar tyes from 
henven, where vi jike’yoors, in ewe 
four the at } 
wickedaefe began, an 
* nature has fnifhe 
« yu at che time whe 
* 1s Gnihhed. Though fic 
* sy days; yet cou 
“lived whole ages.’ 
mankind, cuts of a wretch | 
ample to fecure thonfands fr 
* and mercy are in b 
‘ sity is mercy to the , 
* folly and prefumptios, whi 
“ iniwite mercy vain and teckeQusi.” 
If any youth like you in faturc times 
Shall mourn my face, cho’ he abhors my crimes, 
Or tender muid like you my tale fhall hear, 
And to my forrows give a pit : 
To cach fuch melting eye and thrapbing beast, 
Would gracious heay a bencht impart, - | 
Never to kaow my guile, ‘apr feel my pai 
Then maf you owa, y 
Gince you nor weep, nor 


% [Exena 































re and & 


gih ro fray, my courfe A { 
. : 





n of life, and fe: 


































GEORGE 
NE,» Tbe place f execation. The gallows: and 
er at the farther end of the fags. 4 crowd of 

© Peaater:, Bloor aad Uacy. 

* Lary. Heavens! What a thron 

‘ Blaut. How terrikie is death when thos prepared { 

npdrs them, Seavea! thow only cand fape 







ies a, and 
» Wiser re, the: 
bers. ©» of thou 
Op lererwion that’s 












r heart, hombly to 
knows, but hea- 






or ever, ¢ver mi- 
fe a power that is 


* Mil. 


= 


RNWEEL cg” 


a eaae a 


a a 


GEORGE ARNWELL, 60 


* fil. Thee will deftroy ime! I feel it will. A de- 
luge of wrath is pouring On my foul. Chains, dark- 
nefa, wheels, racks, fharp-flinged {corpions, molten 
lead, and whole feas of fulphur, are light to what I 
feel. 

« Bern. Oh, add not to your vaft account defpair; 

a fin more injucious to,héaven, than all you've yet 
committed. “Vi : 

* M./, Oh, Ihave finned béyond the reach of mercy! 

‘ Bars. Oh, fay nob%; ’tis blafphemy to think it. 















As yon bright roof iMfhiglhewghan the earth, fo, and 
much mere, does ¢t8 en’s goodnefs pafs our a - 
henfion. Oh, » theated being hhall pregecte,» 
circum{cribe me! knows no bounds! 

* Mil. This hope. Tho 

boundjefs was a befdre 
world n 


* Bars. Oh, g 
her; let thy rich 
chafe ber fears, a 


cClpains, and thou to joys eternal: — 
“» heaven! extend thy pity 
cy flow in plenteous ftrcams to 
heal ber wounded foul. 

« Mil. It will nolke: your$rayers are loft in air, 
or elfe returned per ith double biefings togpur 
boiom : they help not me. -™ ) ‘ 

« Barn. \¢: hear me, Mi 
* Mil. Away, Iwill not h 
I] am by heaven devoted @ dreadful jnftance of its 
power to punith. [Rarnwe!lRigem; se pray.) If thou 
wilt bray, ~ for thyfelf, not me. How doth his 
fervent fcul mouat with his worda, and boik afcend 
to heaven! that heaven, whofe gates are fhut with 
adamanune bars againft my prayers, had J the wi 
to pray. 1 canoot bear it! Sure “tis the wort of tor- 
ments to behold others enjoy that blifs which we mut 
never tafe. , 4 

* Oficer. The utmof Nmit of your time’s expi 

* Mii. t.ncompafied with horror, whithery 
I would not live——nos die——T 
be-r—or ne'er had been! 

‘ Baw. Since peace amd eo 
may fhe Gud mere: 
be ail her hell. 


d. ; 
thee: I cell thee, youth, 















GEORGE B NWELLE. 


By firong temptation, weaknefs, or furprize, 
Lament theis geilt, and by repentance rife. 
Th’ impenitest alone die uy: forgiven} 


a 


~~ 
= 





EPITLOG U E. 


Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Efq. 


Spoken by Marta. * 
. 
o 


me of the baghfs youth, 
biagded up. its truth ; 


bonour, now . 
and one of jak LL 














INCE fate bas ro 
For whem my beart 
By all the laws of 1 






But /.{t——Wi Sich T'll round me : 
Maids, in 7 ook b fore elt? 
Here's « ems forth if but . 
Tbe cst, ¢ och’ d up tm ¢ 
Tbe fair pre mre d the tawny Jot. - 


Suppo 1 fearch th 
There's mone bur pr 


And thei, 1 doubt, 


ir galery ? Ne; 
, and cuchelds all-a-row ; 
these that make them fo, 
—__. [Pointing to the box ‘ 
"T1s very wall, enjoy the ep = But you, 
Fine powder'd /parks » Tam told Aiusrar, 
Your bappy /pon/i——can ma . 
"Tewixt you and hem the aly ff rence 1 - 
Toe cit's afbam'd whenter bis di fraps; 
But you, when Madam's tripping, lat ber By 
Cock wp your bass, and take us frame at 
Whar if some avour'd tT cox! td may . 
Wibefc lows wwoa'd lay bus laurels ‘et. 
Ne—— Painted puffisus real leve abbers——mem— + 
His flame wen'd prowe the fuit of crediters, = | 
Nor te detain you thew avith langer paxft, bl 
Jn foort, my beart te this cai om araws ; ; 
J jicld ut to the band that's) 
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MOVATES 10 the Characled of Tw c 
‘i , 
Writeed Vote wend Wretched! . 
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Sete hy Pye Book, 
BIOD Sa MANAGERS, 


& Prompter, 
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BPricted for Joun Brrg, at the Braith Library, in tne Stress. 
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AD YER TLS ELE NT, 


ly cae the mixed drama of the faft age, called 
‘Tragi-comedy, has heen generally condemned by 
a the critics, and not without reafon; yet it has heen 
fucceed on the itage : both the comic and tra- 
Bite eee ezsiaume ch eelgence, withe 
ES) ete pretieton oof 10 Geen oblerved, 
hee Whe chen it would 
peivie week mher in the 
Fie © apic part of 
. acly natoral 
ome other, 

ie waz the inter. 
wee weaacdd wothacs 
ar ghe of re- 
® ecpuonable in 
Dee © onmoral; for 
© oh) characters of 
o@ ®t hable to 
AN +4! Frey 18 eet, noconly tor 
met Be he Gabe eects fed et ee tas added. Ie 
wih aie 7 a, that the leaving out fome~ 
7 Feiy npceffacy that foretuing fhould 
poatic will be the more eafily re- 
phen they are accusimnted that 
niiderabl-, and that the edi- 
He render them of a piece with 
WP the oripinsl, particularly in the 
d, though they are onutted ia 
things pl ate in the reading, 
poctiect uponthe lage. Whea 
and the fpeeches tong, the 
ase their powers, or thorten 
t® chofe the latter; by which 
aaa force and expr<ffion which 
and fo fincerely apMauded. 


























elay at Dias y-Lans thecure Mrs. C.LUct 
eiatecita, 
DR A- 
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DRAMATIS BPBERSON £ 
; oe 
ME 
. 
Count Baldwin, father ‘o- 
. Carles, 


Biron, marsied todyan 
cad, — pa 
Caries, his younger 
Villevoy, in love w: 
res her, 
Samp/en, porter to co 
A Child of Tadella’s, 
“Bellferd, a friend of Bis 
‘Pedro, a friend to Car/ei 


"Tart! 





wom 


Yabella, married to Birez 
Narfe to Biron, a 
~ » 
Officers, Servants, } 


SCENE, 


7,3 st 2? 2 1 t 


kop A BE L LA 


* 





© 6° The Mace AMingagfird by inverted romans ore omiuied in the Regres 
‘on ji at tp pli, m Itedwit arr the caditisay of the 


ae 















I. 
Lin Baldwin’, Heufe. 


. 





years, and now 


ppe is the ready 
d for aught you 
= poficfon df your 


more of my owm 
from my withes,, 
me. 

is very various :. 
preferib'd or fol- 
the women. All 
mpt’em ia the 
and they will alk 
rat Jat. That 
woen we least 
» 


= 


_ “ZF = wih al be 


6 IS ABELLE A. 


Fil. Tm going to vifit her. 

Car. What intereft a brother-in-law can have with © 
her, depead upon. 

Vil. 1 know your intereft, and I thank you. 

Car. Youare prevented; fee, the mourner comes; 
She weeps, as feven years were feven hours; 2% 
So frefh, unfading, is the memory 
Of my poor brother's, Biron’s, death: 
] leave you to your opportunity. 
Tho' I have taken care to root her from ot 
I would tranfplant her into Villeroy’s——— 
| ‘There is an evil fate thdwwaits upon hen 
|. To which, I with him Wedded—O: in 
His upftart family, with faugh Ly 
(Tho’ Villeroy and myfelf are fe 
Looks down upon Sur howe; 
Whofe hand I afk'd,e'ané 
Lives in my breaf, ag@ fire 
They bend chia “a 
Perhaps, at laf, thele 
“They fhall be that 



























ie 


And atia time when friends | 
A friend to my misfortunes. 
Vil, | mutt be always 
Ya. have known, a 
Truly my friend ; and wo 
 Butthe unfortetinte cann 
* Fate watches the firft m 
/© Vo dilappoint our wi 
* For bleSings, they p 
“ Take ruin ali about 
Take warnin 1 ait { 


il Happ 


' 
i More than a procher tome, 1 









| ial =v — ~ a Te | 
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TS ABELL A. 


There's none for me without you: ‘ Riches, name, — 

* Healib, fame, diftingtion, place, and quality, 

* Are the iacumbrances of groanipg life, 

© To make it but more tedious without you.” 

What ferve the goods of fortune for? To raife 

My hopes, that you at laf will thare them with me. 
4%. tos life itfelf, the uriverfal prayer, = 
av’n’s reward of well-defervers here, 
3 to fee you always, 









have ferv'd 
ondage, 


hing to offend 
sy fad upon aie, 


You cry as if — 





Se ee eee ee 


| Wo feed and cloath, to 


SS SS 


2 ISABEL LE A 


I have fince liv’d in ‘contemplation, 
And long experie one your growing: 588d niags 
What then was paffion, is my judgment now, 
Thro’ all the feveral changes of your life, 
Confirm’d and fettled in adoring you. 

Wa. Nay, then! muft be gone. If you'’remy friend, 
If you regard my little intereft ; rw 
No more of this; you fee, } grant yow all 
That friendfip will allow ; be fill m 
That's all | cam receive, or have'to give. 
I'm going to my father; he needs not ap 
To ufe me ill: yer lez e 10 the tria’ 




















Vil, V'm onty born toebe what y 
‘The creature of your power, an 
In every thing abey you J 


Bur all good fortuge g 

dfa. i thall need 
Lock’d! and fait 
Where is the char 
In our forefathers he 
Af great men’s doers, | 
be the good angel of 

With open arms taking t 


Now evcn their gate 


| ened ag 


heard o nt 
you for i in 
find it, unlcfy yous , 
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1S ABELL A. 9 
ecqoaintance ; efpecially fach as we are never to be the 
bexteg for. [Geteg to ut the door, Nurle enters, 


boving everbeard bum, 
Nerf. Handfomer words would become you, and 
mend your manners, Samplon: do you kacw who yoa 
) prate to? 
Ta. \'m glad you know me, narfe. 

Nerf. Masry, heav'n forbid, Madam, that 1 fhoold 
ever forget you, or my little jewel: pray go in—| [jae 
bella gors in with ber child.) Now my bleffing zo along 

boy yoo, wherever you go, or whatever yoo are about, 

ie, Sampfon, how could@ thge be fuch a Saracen? A 
Turk would have been a bei Chriftian, than to have 








“= 


——— 


_ ¢ tight to ra 


—_—— —-+ ~— — —— 
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Pll cell the truth, that’s my way, you know, without 
adding or diminifhing. os 

Samp. Ay, marry, nurfe. 

Nurfa. My lord’s eldeit fon, Biron by name, the fon 
of his bofom, and the fon that he would have lov'd 
beft, if he had as many as king Pyramus of Troy. 

* Samp. How! King Pyramus of Troy! Why, how 
* many had he?’ 

* Nerfe. Why, the ballet fings he had fifty fons; but 
* no matter for that.’ ‘his Biron, as] was faying, was 
alovely fiveet gentleman, and indeed, nobody could 
blame his father for loving him: he was a fon for the 


king of Spain; God béeis him, for ] was his narfe. 
But now | come to the *point, iTONs 
without aking the advice of an’ over 
head, as youn gee il pare their vagaries, not hav- 


ng the fear of his faul efore bis eyes, as 1 may fay, 
wilfully marries this tfab ? 
Samp. How, wilfu 
fent, methinks. 
Narft, No, wilfullyps 
worfe, after the had fertts 

















nd which was 
" a ngn- 






arp g 
¢ no good they di 


&, 





a ennai nin ile 


\ | 
Ts ABELLA. tc 


Samp. Gad fol here they come; I won't ventore te 
be feen. 
Enter Count Baldwin, fellowed by Wabella and ber Chi/d, 
C. Bald. Whoever of your friends diretted you, 
Mifguided, and abus'’d yoe———There's your way, 
2 ] can afford to thew you out again ; 
What could you expe& from me? 
Ifa. Oh, nave nothing to expec on earth ! 
Bot mifery is very apt to talk: 
I thought I might be heard. 
x C. Bald. What can you fay ? 
Is there in eloquence, can there be In words 
A retompenfig pow’r, a remedy}, 
the injuries, 








The great calmmiitic @tatt you hawnibrought 

On me, and mine? You have,de d tnofe hopes 
1 fondly rais’d, through my Wg life, 

To ref my age upon; ane aay done me, 


dja. Thave on 


|. nee 


7 


7 





13 Is °A B DLS Lo Ae 

Ac laft have left us: now beats of all, 

Bot this laft trial of a cruel father, 

To fave us both from fiaking. Oh, my child! 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his hearst: 
Let the refemblance of aonce-lov'd fon 
Speak in this little one, who never wrong’d you, 
And plead the fatherlefa and)widow’s caufe. 
Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 


» As you will need tn be forgiven teo, 


Forget our faults, that heaven may pardon yours! 

C Bald. How dare you mention heav'n! Call tomind, 
Your perjur’d vows 5 your ion broken faith 
To heav’n, and all ching bal s were younot o 
Devoted, wedded to a lift reclufe, i. 
The facredshabit on prot & {wore 
A votary for ever?.| 
The facrilegious etch, thatrobsthe flirine,  _ 
Is thunder-proot ? ' ? 

da. There, there, be 
* Let women all take 
« Never resolve, or think 












Of a bad world, 
To reconcile, an 
C. Bald. Yi 
" Debauch'd 
He had noh 
Bor > hie 


Ww Se 


Bald. Had my wretched fp s 
j : beggars baftan!; taken her 
at cr rags, aad made ber of my blood. 
Whe mifchicl might have ceas’d, and ended there, 





-=>—_ — - — a ay 
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Samp. Good, my lord, what Idid was in perfeé obe- 
dience to the old nurfethere. I told her what it swould 
come to. 

C. Bald. What! this was a plot upon me. And you 
too, beldam, were you in the confpiracy? Begone, go 
all together; * Phave rovided you an equipage, now 
* {ct up when you pleale. She’s old enough to de you 
* fervice; I have none for her. The wide world lies 
* before you: begene;’ take any road but this to beg or 
ftarve in——* Vial ad to hear of you ;’ bat never, 
never fee me more— [He drives "em Ca before him. 


fa. Then Heav’n hh are Meg 
[Exc with ber C ° folle pon and Nor ft. 





























Eater Vi 


Y friend, I 

The lovely 

"Lhy father muft tec] z 
I read their cold ri 
Thou piticf them—‘h 
For Carlos’ fake ; 
‘There needs not thi 
Cer. My 
Are terms not underiteod 
You mutt forgi 
is Bison's fate, that 
L nuit not think an’t, 
My friend's, my fit 
Have reconcil'd m 
Fil. Advant: 


But he will have his way. 
Since ghere's no hope from her profperity, her change 
of fortune may alter the condition of her thoughts, aud 
make fur you. 
b Ssh. She is above her fortune. 
Cer. Tiy ber again. Women commonly love accord. 
& ing to the circomfances they are in. 
Vil. Commoa women may. . 
* Cer. Since you are not acceffary to the injufice, 
* yoo may ee to take th antage ef other 


eople’s c 1.” ‘ 
defpife all tho 
can 










“terve her for herfelf, 
[ Exir. 


If yon marry 


mKSTA.SBEsL.LLA 0 OW Og 


a 2 


— ae 


or S*a BORO? Lat 
Then all alike lie down in peace’together, = 


When will that hour of peace arrive for me! 

In heav'n J fhall find it——-notin heav'n, 

lf my eld tyrant father can difpofe 

Of things above——but, there, his intereft 

May be as poor as mine, and want a friend’ - ; 

As much as I do here. {creping Nw 
Narft. Good Madam, he comforted. 
Tfa. 91 deferve to be this"out-caft wretch ; 

Abandon’d thus, and loft? But?tis ‘my lot, 

‘The will of heavn, and I muft not com ptain : 7 


4d will not for pile me bear all 
The violence of yourweath ; but {pare My child: 
Fe not my an vifiteéon him: = : 
ey are; the Lb; a cens in falls “» a 
On ever; chia hp = t loft, SAP " 
Poor narfe, by bet me. Ps » 
Nari. 1 can «oO ; du =" 
Ya. Could I forg 
What I bave been 
What I am deftin’ 
That have becn wretch 
I have been happier - 
Stare every way fegin my difteal pul 
To find cut hope, deonly ne i 
What anfwer have I? i 
Enter Sampf 
USemp. Why truly, very little co 
Jew as he is, he fays you have J 
the jewels are worth: he withes 
of redeeming "em, than expect 
"em. “ae 
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Ifa. 'Tis very well — 
So :—Poveity at home, and di 
My ‘preg ae 
Whar 





This rin 












rsa 
*T will top the cries of hunger for a time ; a 
a me bread, ey brie a thort reprieve, | 
» To put of the bad day of beggary, 

* That will come on too foon." Take care Of it: 

Manage ic as the laf remaining friend 

That woe relieve ws. (Zxit Nerf.) Heav’n canont 


te 
Where we thall Gnd another—————My dear boy ! 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
Than of my fondnefa now; my fears for him 
that hous of hovering 


rogues, that are 
ize upon all you 
What will yoo 


1 am born to fuffen 


Baslos to 
an I call you by that name, ’ 

DA Oo inhuman man, ‘ 
o yoartuin? Do not think | 


18 I*s A 


Determine for me; | fhall be} 
The worit that can befal tO , 
* When once it comes to that, it marters no! 

* Which Way'tis brought about: whether | ftarve, 
‘ Or hang, or drown, the end is itrll the faine ; 

* Plagues, poifon, famine, are but feveral names 
* Of the fame thing, and all conclude in death. 







| 
, 
-— But fudden death! Ch, fora fudden death, 
To cheat my perfecutors of their hopes, © ~~ 
Th’ expeéted pleafire of beholding me 
Long in my pains, ling’ring in mifery. fh ‘ 
* dewill not be, that isgcny’d me too.” / 
Hark, they arceoming ¢ let the torrenp roars | ° 
It can bur overwhelny mean its fall ; ; -- 
Aad iise and death arena c tt n 

















SCENE opens, 


i el eet ie 


wal, No farther 
‘The debe io all is but 
Were it ten times the ful 
My fortune very well cam a 
Yuu hive my werd for this ; 
» Og. Thar's as much as we thse: Ga we have 
tie money, no matter whence it . 
4 #:1. To-morrow you thall have it, 
Car. Thus far ali’s well———~! 
r Ester Vfabella, 
And now my Giter com 
Iva. Where wether 
Ina full cry, gaping’ta 
I meet your rage, and 




















sn Fthen the fport, : . 
, * The game cf furture, and her laoghing fools f 

* The conten fpettacie, to be expos'd 1», 
* Fiom Gay to day, and baited lor the mirth 
* Of the lewd rabble?’ Moit I be reierv’a 
For frefh aMittions ? 

Vil, For,long happinefs 

o Cf Ite. LT hepe. 

Ya. Therais no hope for me. 
Thelgsd grows light, when v 
I'm ready top masiiat ‘ 

var, Tgay 


have piven oe leave 
that only name 
could with 
; p Oceafhion of a frieud, 
Bow you hate to be oblig’d ; 































ia. This ain 

te Nagle dhe bleflin 
Didurbs your peace, I will | 
To keep away, and never fee you more. 

Car. You muft not go. 

Vil, Could Mabella {peak 
Thofe few short wart I fhould be rooted here, 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car. Speak to him, fitter; do not throw away 
A fostunc that invites you to be happy. 
In your extremity he begs your love ; te 
And hap deferv'd it noi. Think upon , 
Your lo@ condition, belpiet and alone. a 
Tho’ now you have a friend, the tithe. mufl come 
That you will want one; him you 
To be a friend, a fat! 

Ya. A hufband ! 

Car. You have di 
And to the living 5" 
Not to give way to y: 
That force you to thi 
Nar. What muft b 



















Car, He wants a father to prore 
And rear him up to virtue: you muft b 
‘The fucure blame, and anfwer to the orice 7 
When you refufe the eafy bone means 

Of taking care of him. 

* Nur. Of him and me, 
« And every onc that mul depen 
* Unicfe you pleafe now to pre 
* Wemuli all peri. 

Car. Nor would J prefs yo 
da. Do not think | nted 
Your realness o 7 












that [ owe all to yon. 
If after what have faid, you can reflve 
To think me worth ycor love—Where am I going ? 
You cannot think ity ‘us impoffible. 
Vil. Impofable ! 
La. You fhoald not ak me now, nor thouldT grants 
Tam fo much oblig’d, that to conient 
Woa'd wiat a name t& recommend the gift : 
* ’Twou'd thew me poor, indeb:ed, aud compcll'd, 
Deligning, mercensry; andg kniaw 
Yor woold not with wi think | could be bought. 









rgain fer yous ; OWer. 
The joyaof He 


pee 


: cireum(cribe pour fex i 
» dct that be mince. 


. 





Ufa. You think fit | — 
To get the beter of me, and you fhall; f ¢ 
Since yea will have it (o> ——I willbe yours, . | 


Fil. Veake you at your word. - 


f, 





‘y Bc boagha! wheve isthe price that can pretead 
To ba 





postr os 
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Let me command in this, 
Shall be devoted to you. = 
da. On your word, a . 
Never to prefs me to put off thefe weeds, 
Which beit become my melancholy thoughts, 
You fhall command me. 
Wil, Witnefs, Heaven and earth 
Againft my foul, when I do any thing 
| ‘Fo give you a dilquiet. 
Car. I long to with you joy. 
Vil, You'll be a witnefs of my ha pinefs ? " 
Car. For once I'll be my filter's ie 
>a ive her to you. 
. Next, my Ifabella, ' 
a ear my heart: Le ¢ 







—-— vey 


T 













SCENE, Ccest Baldwia’s Hoag. - 
Enter Cexnt Baldwin asd Ca . 


Couxr Barpwin. 
ARRIED to Vitlggtn fay’ thou? 


Car. Yes, my lord. 
Lait night the prict Pr la: d his holy office, 
And made ‘em onc. ne 


C. Bald. Misfortune join ‘em! 
And may her violated vows pull dow 
A lafting curfe, a conftancy of {a 
On beth their heads— * I have no 

‘ Thy flighted pafion, te refusd 
. = havin her, we are reveng’‘d 
















: 

ABELLA 

» which (tho’ of late o'erpower’d — 

ons) will, as they grow weak, 

i gree, and pour its vengeance on her. 

C. Bald. Now, Carlos, take example to thy aid; | 

Let Biron’s difobedience, and the curfe 

He took into his bofom, prove a warning, 

A monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 

Firm and unthaken. ; . 
Car. May thofe rankling wounds 

Which Biran’s difobedience gave my father, ye 

Be heal’d by me. 

C. Bald. With tears I than), thee; Carloe— 

Andemay'é thou ever feel chofe inward joys, 

. Thy duty gives thy father—But, my fon, 
We fuft not let réfenement cho: j 
’Tis fit that Villeroy ! 
From me, in right o 


By me abandon’d 
His uncle lefr, in vai idnefs ; 
I am poffeft of thofe your "s papers, 
Which now.are Vilferoyte, and hou’d aught remain, 
In jottice it 1s his» fram me to him 
You fhall convey them—w~follow me, and take"em. « 
= (Zxt: C. Baldwin, 
Car. Yes, I will take em; but e’er 1 part with "cm, — 
I will be fare my interett will not fuffer | 
By thefe his high, refin’d, famtaftic notions ] 
+ Of caui ie ht—W bat a paradox 
here, who toafts his honovr, 
vas warm in praife of juilice, 
rainit the widow’s tears, 
the widowgnd the infant 
his fav’rite fon. 
finds, @who court opinio | 
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~ Welcome all—-— 







24 lb SoA BYESL 
SCENE, a Ball in Villeroy’s Honfe. 
‘avith the Friends of NV 


Eater a Servaat. 
1f Fr. Where's your mafter, my good friend? 
Ser Within, Sir, 

Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 

li Fr. Acquaint him we are heres yer flay, 
"The voice of mufic gently thall ane him, 
And breathe-our falutations to his ear. 

Strike up the ftrain co Villeroy’s happinefs, 
"Vo Mabella’»—But he’s here already. 
_ Enid Villeroy. 
Vil. My friends, let_me embrace you : 4. 







= 4 : , 
What means this p&paration? 9" . [Secing the Mafic. 
if Fr. igh : he 
Ot oar bef wiihe: ; gh s—— 
You moft permit our fr 2 as 


‘Vile You oblige 
1@Fr. But your ride, 
That wonder of her fex, fle muit appe. 
-- add uew brightuels to this happy m Fr. 
Fil. She is oot yet prepar'd ; and let her will 
My worthic:t friend, aeedinc her behaviour ; 
To wio, und not to force her difpofition, 
Has becn my feven years tak. She will anon, 
Speak welcome to you all. The mufic iays. 
(Villetai aad bu -_ fe 


_ 














let all,» it be gia) 
Begin the rapt’ .oui ay 
Let mirth, let anirch and j 


Asc men. 





oes 4 - ) nal wt<\ 52 
ow “8 muft hear. ** «*¥* 
‘ ssltdetteedf ating ol 











aye ye eo ... 
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on ate, 
+e bi 
idk epee 
ey: ty fove. 


Enter Ser sate eg 4 . 
. hers part Till T return, tl 


> to pes 1 fx. 
me, | give up to your ca eee 
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for you. {Gives it te Baldwin. 
peaks of me, 

\ 


he hand. , 
*s gand. “4 
idit.’ . [Bellford reaa’s the Lester, 


nly to lay my death at yorr door, 
Fthe world; bue cannot forgive 
searios, for not hindering my poor 
Retrying wpchVilleroy ; when you 
Srony letters, that | was alive.— 

, ° Biron.” 
pyan know it then? 
zement, al! ! © 
Eat.r Carlos, vith Ofters. 
os! are you cume? Your brother here, 

wehed letter, Mays his death 


pan, thing! Whe, [? 
ers that were fent to us. 


indeed: [ know he often writ 
pdition {To C. Enidwia. 
and nwre, } know 
at anfwere to hie 
from you; 








are Of! about bins ; ¥ 
en lwers fay | ’ 
particulsrys 
p fers of “em 7 
alt agresd, -. 


D he hop’ trom Fosy (> 


| 


R ‘ sTee , 
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That ‘twas your barbarous refolution 
To let him perith there. y= Rg 
C. Bald. Oh, Carlos! Curlos! hadf..thomsbten 2 
brother = Si a on 
Car, This is a plot upon me. I never knew Fy 
He was in flavery, or wasalive, 2” > 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hogr, © <= 
Bel. There, Sir, ] muft confront you. al 
He {cnt you a letter, to my knowledge, Jaft nighe; 4 . 
And you fenthim word you woul to big -— . 
I fear you came too fog. 

C. Bald. ’Tis all too plain. 
Bring out that wretch re bam 
Car. Ha! Pedro there '—Then I am caught, indgd. 

Bel. You ftart at ght of him ; ° 
He has confels'’d the bloody deed. 
Car, Welt then, he has confefs'd, . 
Aad [ muft anfwer it. e 
Bil, ts there no more? 
Car. Why!—-what would you have more? I know 





- 








And I expea it. f [the wart, 
C. Bald. Why haft thou done all this: —- 
Cer. Why, that which damns“adit m&f has ruin'd 

The making of my fortune. Biron flood {me; 


Between me and your favour: while he liv'd, 
I had nor that; hardly was thoaght a fon, 
And not at all a-kin to your eftate, 

1 could nor bear a younger brother's lot, 

To live depending upon courtefy 
Nad you provided for me like a father, . 
J had been Riffs brother. 








It was my fin, and I am }aunith’d for’t. » 
Oh! never may diftingétionyife again 
In families: let parents be the fame 
To all their children; common in 
And in their love of ’em—J am un 
For loving one too well. : 
Ful. You knew your brother liv'd ; 
Such pains to marry me to Ifabella ? 
Car, Thad my reafons for't 
. ® i 
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Wil, More than J thought you had. 
Car. @ut one was this 
I knew her lov'd his wife jo well, 
eattinat if he ever thould come home ggain, 
He could not long outlive tl lofs-of here 
— Af ygu rely’d on that, why did you kill him ? 


em Car. make all fare. Mow, you are anfwer'd all. 
Where muft I go? fam tir’d of your queftions. 
F "Cr Rald. 1 leave the judge to tell thee what thou art; 
SF fatres “ame for tae 
“But warrigggd rehé@ treafon, Fare, 
@ lo faQed nature's lav and puff fo, 
mere tent ™ thy 3. him away-— 


The @iolent remedy is found at Ta}, 
That drivefthee out, thou poifon of™my blood, 
f Intected long, and only foul ag thee.# [Carlos ded off. 
Grant me, {weet Heav'n! die haecace to go thro’ 
. The torment of my cure—Here, here begins 
The opcration==Alas ! fhe’s mad. 








Luser Vabel nArafted, beld by ber Women; ler Haw 

win litle Som rumniag im before, being afrard 
of ber. - 
Vil, My VW¥sclla" r unhappy wretch | 


What can I fay to her? f 
[ya, gNothing, nothing ; ‘tis a babbling world -— 
I‘) hear no more on’t, When does the court fit? 
‘ Pil net be bought—What! to fell innocent blued 
. You look like one of the pale judges here ; 
Nur: Radamanth, or Aucu— 
I have heard of you. 
f I have a caufc to try, an hopeft one; 
Will you not hear it? Then I muft al 
To the bright throne—Call dougélic heav’nly powcr 
‘TB Wicsicl how you ufe me. 
we * Jbcm Uclp, help, gwe c&not bold her. 
eo /RYowbut enrages her more.’ 
C. Bald. Pray give her way ; fhe’ll hur: nobody . 

f © 1,2. What have you done with him ? He was h€re bue 
! I faw lpm here. eO5, Rison, Biron’ where, [now ; 
Wyere- have they hid thee from me? He is gonc—— 

- Sut here's a litle flaming cherubin—— 
». ‘Child. Oh, fave meg tave me! [Resaiay ro Bald, 
Ey: - *.. 


feasts wo - . me 
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Ija. The Mercury of Heav’n, with (ys 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his gins) 
And bring him back azain, ~~ 

Child. 1 fear he'll kill me. ~ wb 

C. Bald. Sha will not horg thee. 

Jfa, Will nothing do? I aid na 
peice on earth ; ‘tis not/in He 

iron has watch’d his oppas.) 13 
Softly ; he fleals it from the few 
And fends it thus— 

Now, now I Jaugh af'yax, defy » 
You tyrant-murderoAg=* 

Vil, Call, call for h 

too much. ' 

C. Bald. Oh, thoumof injur’d innocence | Yet live, 
Live but to witnefafor me jo the world, 

How mach I do repent me of the wrongs, 
Th’ unnatural wrongs, which I have heap’d on thee, 
And have pull'd down this judgment onus all. 

Kil, Oh, {peak, fpeak but a word of comfert to mc ! 

C. Bald. if the moft tender father’s capa love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make aa 
Oh, yet look up and live! (cores 

Wa. Where is that little wretéh ? [They raife ber. 
I die in peace, to leave him to your care. 
I have a wretched mother’s legacy, 

A dying kifs—pray let me give it him, 
My blefling ; that, that’s all I have to leave thee. 














Oh, may thy father’s virtues live in thee, , ew, 

And all his wrongs be buried ja-my grave! [Diese 
Fil. She's gone and all my je Herwith her. 

* Where are your€¥acers of néw? © 

* Seise, bind me, dr s@the blogdy bars. 

« Accufe, condemn me ; ef the featence ress} ‘ * 

‘ 4 hated life NoUiruter how it come) ¥ 

© Pll think itjuft, and dYAk you as Bfalls.¢ f Soe 

* Self-murder is deny’d ME \clfe; bik foo 

* Could { be pait the pai ‘ ~ 

« But I mof live, grow gre in, 

6 


To die at laft in telling this 


C. Beld. Poor wretched orphas of moft wretched 
parents ! ‘ q 


an) 
Were ea. $3 


i te = » thou'rt thrown upon e rotk, 
we” The very recks would melt, 
+) » fre. to fotter thee ; 
my flinty hey, 
. on Boke thy* tather@farv'd, 
engits Jp ings of ncuriihngtnt to thee. 

li ns tun milk tor thee. 
pf my AM*5r Biron’s faule, 
’ ii bad not been! 
+ fome gompaffion due; 
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